? Sa ne 


as.) 


*X$ 


Sk 


., oP 
Yo Y 
SEA b; 


TR 


** Ao 


4 


Wo 


Miſs Wheeler, 


A $5 4-14 aw 0 on. 'd UBL LN. 
Lord} Winlove. Na": Mr. Davies... Mr. Waterhouſe, 
© Sir John Bully, - Mr. Witfor, © -Mr. Moſs. 
Colonel fewer Mr. Wewitzer,. Signora Seftini, 
Sir Shenkin P Era, 7 » Edyin,,, Ms. OfRailly, 

enry, T. Johnſtone, Mr. W Da. 
 Lackland, a [E-5 Cs. 5 ... Mr. D 
 Lapaths,. L. 1 _ | v8 ick Te” - Mr. R . * 
French Sins - Mr. Caudrey, Mr. - 1g 
"Robin, Mr, Darley, Mr. Murphy. 
" Is " Mr. Kennedy, Mr. Lynch, 
Poſtboy, + © Mr. Jones, '» Mr. Barrett. 
Firſt Waiter, Mr. Helme, - Mr. Smith. 
Second Faers - :Thompſon, Mr. Malone. | 
Ts * v, 1 EIS 
WD 3. Is Nb © i | \# _ 5 
a7 7 6, -» Mrs, Haooam. 
'..- , 1 Mvs.L Koſter) Mrs. Billington, 


Miſs WES ini 


| ke Anh AL "Mrs.T. Kennedy, Miſs Hitchcock. 
Mrs. Bepmedy, es 2 
Mrs. Mareyr, Sk 3 


om : | Porters Cee: | 


arks. - 


Utchcock. 


8 c E'NE, Melboibleas, 


EELs. 
heb 


75XQOf 43 w blot bras: * 


27329. br 


OO OO IN” 9 I 


K bat! 


to} 4042) Ro. Let I 6 teen i niOnmmon me ttm WY 4s S- Meare” bs 1 
om & cane. re; Ve z \ 


7 b \ % UN” : & & y, : 
wn NC, " PEEL 0 0s” . 4 | 4 > 


, = : KS Pr? 4 4 oy 2 
« G C 7 y * '1 ; "$2 5 ; % oy 
L ws , Fx _ * % *+ i» : i ; FF. ? «e PX Y ; ; $ o& : t &; »- Fo 4, 2 we 2 
| p y OY : ; « : Foe by (© W003 NR == Y 
Ns, 5 « yn g - | = Yo [ The. Je | 6 , + 4 y $57, F200 + 
SEE 0 wa + Þ &. ff w&.-; | 1 7 ' at 50 : 
F % * © * %*- 5 E 


hELEICIS WEE OC RL ICLEIES | 4 Doe 


CCXPIEIIDDT 


i- - 
en hl 
- 


* 
. < y - on 
> <0" #2 "04x 5 b 
: X Bo Ty ». yu " KS 
< "an a I a. mugs ATR "FD. ea 


? ? " +. % on 7 # © | ; - Pe I 
+ Fl "W-/ Sh, SE 3%, , q 4% n Ti 4, PSA dy * # 73 k- 5-4 

«i "1 " Wk "« «# 3 

” F ''* ab; Ty 


o NTAINB KEV," 
OUR. WA Y_ 1 N F RA N Q E. 


I RIES 0b 6le, acti, _— _— 
Wee tn A. : bn as, > 


=- 4 Fn % 4 
Tf ARES. . pi St Ing C - y 
«ee CIS m q $ 
*%. -” be T * 
De Me IG 1 AR AE. a> I: 
PS ad oft rr - \ l 
- EEE en Gr ETD : 
yo wo : : & 


a 


SEE ICE 00 Ne. or; Dn Ws 


uk : FE On 0.1. PER 


EE s$ ©; E N' th; 
: ; <4 = Street. 


Fave Hotels —The Sign of th Rid. Liow on one Site of the 
Stage, underneath the Name ** HoTer Casty.''—0n 
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Toe Bell) SE EAT, 


b _  Boter Mrs. Cale ond ut Waiter. . 


Mre. ” Ou. KEEP a ſharp look-out, Bob. The co com- 
<PY: tumble in upon. ws 


like fboke. 

08:1, "£86 'Waiter . 

 Zachland (within)... "Yau raſeal;bT! L,kick you down- 
urs. How dare you behave fo to a gentleman? . 

Cog. Heighday! what's the matter? _ : 

Waiter entering. Only Mr. Lackland, madagg. ou 

_ - {now you ordered me to > rok Globe for the large 

oy. [There he takes 4 clhon of 3 4 oy ough 
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Fr 7 6 RE wikone a lows i in 9s ee | 
| - - Yellow} yecond”coar to- his. back; and.yet hei 
2 as provd as a Gebvay merghane. _ Bur T elire 


a” 


"M4 bY "x 


[DD mo ail d re! «Ecod, dat m, he ys be 
4 > Make ue bounge! be won'd or fn 
By Th I'm a lone:woman, he-thinks. to imp: 


V*: A PRI carakels —_—_— Fs "Make qwe-bounc 
_ EncHand. (within). ivichs devil-are all ? 
_ Caſey. Don't-you hear? (Waiter going.)_ you's - 
| Lachlan ( within). Where's that infernal —— 


| = | 24 Waiter ( Jagping Joy wy IN -Oh, ” 1 


you he's « clbg- 


2 $4, EO EP an eg” Lackland. RP 
EIS. + Lack," "Whett the/devil are: you. all 2: Where are e th 
OP | ipod waiters? Mrs. hoes 6 it is wx delite 

WW -.:- Caſey. Your delire! (akin ing /nuff. he 

EC _ Lack. | Yes,. my defire. 

CITED fd ave fellow, 'gi ving' bioofoif he. , 

E-- x 9 ; . waiters have _ to. do,-1f peta mind thoſe I 
| Es (fog what or. call. (#& takes fauff from her in. pet.) 

|. -__ . © "Lach. And even your ſnuff roo— is execrable.. 

Weng on, _ Caſey. Lookee, N r. Lackland, every body knows th 

NRF. Fe2s yo? re; gentleman Ts that you've a'good eſtate, on 

Ge: LO ws all gotie! 34nd we all know too, that you're a 


ngand a choice companion. Now,. during 
"'Taces, E&'y. pe you a {ect ar 'the Uakle F7og, ink 
_ money iag your pocket t "your re nin Be, you 
*. only po the eo —- a funny fon "and a d 
© mical'ftory,” "Oh'! 'a good ſong at the wry of a bottle 
an excellent thing, and of” preat feryice to a houſe. 
Lack. Live by entertaining. company !- Mrs. Caf 
I you 're a widow 7 why $:22 you marry?” Cou'd obliger 
by” -- exceedingly if” you'd marry. Aga. HK 
b,  NRE- Caſey. arry again! Tor ny _ adn? do. you Wi 
is "J oF married _—_ 4 WP IO | 
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Mather. There : « Divip chaiſe jaſ m" 
lilly of France is after them aha: 
Caſey, - The devil rake-thar' nyt. ery _ 

thing 3f wade - * york is there 1 wit ST Roo IS 
"WH An Eh gh family. i SORE pi B x "8 
— Ws... * Am: Englidh family ! Do you i ian and endea- . 
E yourto. bring them here, while I go and-prepare for their * i 
- reception. (Rds = 'Oh,'my_ lad; I with Ihad | BB 
*  buſhand, (+ on *FT6 0 Ps ns: exit, | 
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- " Paſtboy. \ Ah monſicur, too petite. | 
Henry, : pit, fog % EY 
' Poſtboy. Seven. s, de poſt-royal: 
- tainbleav.. | 2's, _ 
_, Henry. There | feren agoft fox... -Now L 
_ RS + A | FRE 4 Wei : 7 

" Hows. B - we poo 24 che  muakon of the grand 

-Jhagrek, we | nt pay for it. 2-7 

_ By heaven, my college Shui, Þ nr | 
_ s friend, can you tell me — Elf why — 1 1 

4 Nevr's lomerhing of: this before. Can. yu od Charles | = 
© Lack. "How do ye do. Hay? 1-4-4 4; -; 

q I "hy: (rs thy eyes "Gy | me! ; by A. 


+ 1 Lack, Neyer mad. the $0” age nh "Fape _ fon TY : | 
"ſhine I've always & wart. Hoare: to.an 0d friend. and'a | 
new bottle, - 


- Henry. I've paſſe. Fs many: FAO hs with you, that Te 
E Ly for pou OOO: OR wha the cauſe of al 
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Lack. 7 All, all, Harry. - wy WTe N IR 
"= What at play Þs | A 5: 

 Latk. _ Ay, play and a hab wine: __ women 
— and —— But you're come to ſport here at the races, 
fluſh, fluſh, eþ-! (tapping his thigh. ) © 

Henry, Why, as to caſh, my affairs are lirtle better 


| Tthas your own. 


Lack. (ofide.) Daran'd unlucky that for both' of us. | 
Henry. No. You fee me here an exile forced to fly 


from my native _ You remember my; fifter 


Roſa.— : 
Lack, * What, my little, ad Roſa, that uſed to teal 
our fith, and throw the cards into the fire? - Either I 


dream, or there-was 2 match talked of between her and 
40rd Winlove. 


Henry. There was z but eyided by the weakneſs of 
her ſox, ©, the arts of ours, he prevailed on her to ſet 
out for our country. I overtook them at Rocheſter, and 


| demanded (perhaps too raſhly) reparation of my fiſter's 


honor by an immediate marriage. He refuſed. Piſtols 
were the umpire. He loſt his life ; and the coroner's 


-yerdict has made mine doubtful, if found in England. 


Lack, Brave! ſhox L tardl I wing'd a marquis the 
"day before! yeſtertlay.. 

Henry. In this WGama I was forced to aſſume the 
Habie of a woman, to eſcape from my native _—y 

Zack, - Where's Roſa now ? | 

Henry. I brought her to France, and left her at the 
convent at Villeneuve. But to ſay the truth, Pm here 


-at Fontainhleau, in queſt of a lady I fell in love with at 


the Sungay opera at Paris. She world not tell me her 


' name, but talked ſomething of her brother having horſes 


ks run here, whither ſhe was coming. | 

© Lapoche [avithout.} ' Whether is monſleur Lackland ? 
— LI muft and I will fee him. 

- Lack. Oh, this damn'd French: taylor ! Now ſhall 1 


kh dunn'd and peſter'd. | 


* Enter Lapoche. 


- 


"* ZLagecte. | Ab, monfeur Lackland, am glad 1 dire 
found you. 1 fay L will not truſt wy roger for dey 
BOD 
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L. I fay g bis mouth ] Lapoche, do you 
So Engliſh WO Kpwk ? He%s full of caſh + and- Pile: 
ammend him: to lo ge RE TOUS 722 | 
"Lap. Engliſh officer ! Oh, de bon new. lh + 
Lack. "CNFOnn } that NEWS: ugly, looking fellow. 

[Afede to — 
Lap. Ver much oblige to/ of [bowing.] 
Lap. If you want a taylor and a lodging, here's your 
man, and there's his houſe. 
Lap. Tank a you, monfieur Lackland. ba 
Lack. You'll fud it REG, as you'r 're ſhort of 
Pp , 
= Lap. Ver PTY "We 08 
| Lack. Becauſe when he aſks for his money, you may 
Lick him down-ftairs, 
Lap. Ver much oblige to you indeed, 3 
Lack. "Twas my way. PIO we 
| Lap. Vaſtly kind indeed. _ 
Lack. We were very, good "£4 Re apocte, FP was 
x good cuſtomer, © _ | 
| Lap. Oui, monſteur, it does a \tradeſmact $ heart good 
Wto ſee a you—out of his houſe-[ afide.] 
Lack. What was it I gave you a week ? Eight livres 
asn't it? 
Lap. Oh, monfieur, you did indeed —— promiſe me 
eight livres. _ 
# >. Eb! Faith, I ſee Gn ladies, - I muſt nas 
where beauty calls'; afterwards I am yours frong a beef- 
teak to a. bottle of Burgundy. You muſt excuſe me, 
Harry, the ladie 28—you | know I Fas always a Philander 
among the ladies. . . 
Lap Oui, you. was Always great gander indeed. 
Henry, So you Tpcak Eng\th. yowve been in Lon- 


don? 
) 
WW Lop. Ye, 1 was, .ver Den. man in Loudre, but now r 
jam anoter man. PI DTIC 


Henry - Abe man v 5 
Lap. England is de AY Feld of $#%'X for the val. 
dier of fortune. 1 was de tatlepr,  de' cook, de jugler, - 
take off a de ſhirt, de:maitre_d'botel, . de tooh-drvwer 
e id a touch. but at Taft my lor forget 10. ol a me, fo 


b den'T'did imitate my lor, and when, A Could no longer 
ight a my MOR OS . 


OUR WAY. IN FRANCE. k ? 
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Her ye. What then ? +2 


\ Lap. "Why den, FE run away. - 
Henry. So you have 'a' charaRter tar every country 
| And pray what.art you here ?. RI 6 = | 
; My true chatacter; # tailleur. 


 Hewry, .A taylor! ok 
Ke. Oat, 'wohbeur, At og ſervies,” 4's 
Ke TR 

Gon oor Yd? ME ect 07 abdng iu. wk - &, 


| = My Hig; + ry ':$ 
dy p 
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A Ling res ont; was a HE nice 
"And work for br ſaga, 
_#e never: beat me down my prices, op 
" But den he never pay ;_ 5 LM 
| Fran lor I could no money get, tes, 
* My draper wou'd not flay; © 
Bo, like my lor, { run in debt, 
And dot 4 run away. . | 


_ Piditich of PO 1 pleaſe my lors a 
He wonder Tin5n] * & »- 
_ And ladies all,” my fell adore, . 
Ten cock in glaſe I ſhoot, 3 
_ De Britiſh guineas F command 
My pockel to rexuit, _ 
11538 = it off by ſlight of hand, 
Oo Shfeaf ty fight of fave. 


| tho here im F wary have no dread 
For bor to move my ſhear, 
"For here in France dey cannat plead | 
. De privilege of Peers MOI 
 Mooſteur, uf you employ 'a me, 
; 4 2008 'y coat vou'd wear, 
* Your litle tailleur here] be, 
Tris humble ferviteur' t. 


Torah the little nath pelf 
- Tell the cordial" drop, 


- But none would drink execpt ml b Cat 3 
'$0'T fout up wad 4 | 


| No; Tam come. ns to- T Bp de. EE upon FN | 
OE: de blue, de red, de greenyde orange de empes 
Woror's-eyc,..upon the jockey of France. Who give de 
” WE: bell lance tode. race;but de railleur! ., Dey may 
lk of de: boot and &e ſpur ;. but de beaure, of de race is 
2 Wile: to de ſhear and/de rimble do a 

W Zenry. This unfortunate duel! to be forged to live | 

ere, an exile from my native-England—I with, like my 

"happy bers I | S008; a a coniforter 1 in oblivion. $2 


3 x Sf. x ax 
: « 1 RK > * 
arg 
_ Be | 
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My marking of the, uh, hghwangt lay big 
No care fernd a place mn =p __ 8 | 
noon now is evening, "and uft eee $5. 


4 night Wine ' cogyert or- nh. © 


= Thc floods, ow nefolenelins with has azure ane hive! 
of | Tho! tempting, — too latoy"to this co/f, b, 
Beneath for his heaven, vho.evantonly tries 


yo of JF Sealinytye Hof. ; G | | 


Henry. Brac are is the hotel _ | 
| Lap. Hotel's, Why, von't you lodge : at my 5 
e bon apartment ? 
Henry, Why, faith, at'this tine, 2s 1 ith to '*Y ag 
rate as poſſible, 1 thipk that will be the beſt way, 
Lop. Von't you look at my. 4s ae os 
Henry, With all my heart. © | 4 
Lap. Dis way-if you pleaſe Bot | won't let bim 
e my-new 1cdger, my-little Roſa, -becauſe 1 mean to 
ave her myſelf. Nannette,” ſhew-a ge.apartment to the. 
entleman, oF Ereunt. 
Sir John (euttinns, + Why, by - far- fartlisr 49. you. 
Rean to. jolt us over theſe damn'd tones, 


B 


On 2; ORs: FORD 4s 
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0 wra 1 B L EX, 0: 


Re 1 Fg it Waiter dds. "EY 


ſt Waiter. "This way; your honour. —Madam, here's 
Sir John Bull, my Lady Bull, and the whole family, 
Caſe 4, Av this is the truth of an Moghſh family 
F > $OTS C2 0 ag: 
Enter Sir John and Lady Bull flowed in by the Ma r of 
«72-95. th Lilly, with porters, 8&c. 
"French Tnn-beepers: Welcome: from Paris ! — Wh 
hoih o farther are you e«.4 us over this rd pave 
- ment? | RO] 
Lady Bull. Vie, Sir Joke, ner het you are 
- When gentlemen come to-France,' they always leave then 


damme' $ at Dover. 


Sir Fohn. 1 with L had left 1 you or myſelf there, cam 
me — Who the devil are there? © © 


Lady Bull. Why don” t yu ſee the gentlemen arc por 
ters, 

Sir COL Porters! gickpockets. Paid by the ounce. 
Why, one of our 'Thames-ſtreet porters would carry te 
times as much; and here's: a proof of i it. "0s Ro- 
bin, you've got BY. trunk 1 ſee. Rs 


- _ 


: - 


Foley Gheckiie, —_— a large bob 


| Coarhman: Yes, your honour, four moyniherrs had i i 
but they dropt it in the dirt. —- 

Lady Bull. Robin, when yow've carried it in, you mull 
Knd out colonel Epaulette.” Give our complimenrs, tel 
him we are came, and Uefire to know how he does. 

\ Sir John. Yes, and'if Sir Shenkin ap Griffin is at hi 
houſe, tell him too that we are come, and that Doll i is 
. impatient to ſee him. 


Lady Bull. Dolly! why Dolly Bull! 


| Mer: Dolly Bull. 
Dolly. Here, mamma. — Pray, mamma; which i is the 
inn? ? | 
\'Lady Bull. Inn, "hotel, mils, if you pleale. 
'- Dolly, Miſs ! mam'ſelle if ou pleaſe. 
_ Sir ohn. Welt ſad, : Dall:; "eee! 3 French 4 
"Hig for YOu. Aide? 


£23 x 2%. _5 


het Y 
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ov R MAY Fra PRANCGE. IT 
1h Bull... " Pray, mogſenr, will you . do us the fa- 
your to ſhew us the hotel 
Ito oa Moſer of F'% Lilly. 
. Sir John. | Voice to how us the hotel | How polite 
_ are, and' to a waiter, only becauſe he's French ! — 
Ay, come ſhew the larder, for Pm deviliſh hungry. 
"Maſter. Dis vay, if you pleaſe, mademoiſelle, I keep 
a de lilly. of France, where you may have de Fagout, de 
fricafſee, de Vermicelli ſoup, de falad. 


YL 
d 


Wo the Lion.” - 
"Sir Fohn (turkling quick about.) And carry me up to 
the Lion too ! We” a. 

Caſey. Oh, to be ſure, your oder PE 


Engliſh? 

Caſey. Eoglih that's what 1 am. 'T was born i in 
Publin. 

Sir Fohn. And pray what's your name ! S 

Caſey. Caſey, at your ſervice ; and L ken the Lion 
of noe 3 here. Fe 


Af R/ - 0. 
The Brin Tivo. is my 4 FO ; 


'A roaring trade I drive on : 
* Right Engliſh uſage,—neat French wine 
A Jandlady may-thrive. on. / 
” At table I hotes-to eat and drink, 
Let French and Engliſh incl, 
And while to me they bring the chink, 
Faith, let the glaſſes jingle ; 
- Your rhino rattle, come + 
. » Men and catthe, come 
All to Mrs. Caſey, 
Of trouble and money, 
Es ſp jewel, my honey, . 
Gp & i= Uhh PI make you eaſe 
OE hen areft and ſeated in my bar, 
Let ſquire, or beau, or belle come, 
Let captains iſe 1 me, if they dare, 
F r, Sirg you're kindly welcome { | 


B 2 


Caſe Y (very loud. yy "Wager, wy, the Toa -- up 


Sir -_ So this is your houle, eh! nd, you are 
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On pleofureT att plea Þ — PR OS 


His wick I fil connive UE 2 OOO "O 
_ Shall have; -@ room" tn Froate 


$of lips in tyffe ming Hepes. a" TR es Ig me TH 

For while tome t/ | 5 0, M. : 
Retr tet the® glaſſes" mode. © 

RE, 14 CCTNR our bs rattle, ceme 
- Men and tattle, come Dy $24 Fe E#« þ 

 - Aihgo Mee: Caſey y © = 

= Of treuble and money, ; ; Ts 77 

ty jewel, my honey. LS” LENS 

, 4 warrant 7 _ make _ "aſe; 


Fo , 


8 Fohns :Brav6## fey Caſey. Tatrodave us to) your 
roaſt beef. Come along. © © | 
[Exeunt all but Sit Jhitiy who dri French por: 

_ ters We £1 PL, ” comes « farord on froiny I Lacks 


44 Ok be 
"fk Six Johs B uy fn, T hear they're from the 
eity- Voulez-vous-parlez? 
Sir John. Dop't > TIO me. Pm an Engliſhman, 
I fee you are, FE A honeft face, 
| þ UII you got 


TOE 


Es c "I 23 By 
lens Fins:  Bave any y thing to ſays 
"Sir John. Fray well 1 thank you; te et hou? 
2-7 flake: fa ft; cioufly at him] 
"Lock Well, avd roy hw $69 our ir friendein Throg: 
porton-Rreer? OTIS IE 
Bir John. Theogahon dec! _ ONE 
r, kayFnapp Ry w fee Sag My heart warms 


- 
Y =_ —_— —_— ———— —_—— 
_ Re" Ee Ra = 


© —Y wavy 30s P RA N SE. rs 

he ſight of-an Engliſbmen, and I'm. always <4 ta. 
2-5. ook ſervice. 4 am » Engliſh, fir, but A little v uns 
ortunates. or fo,... Pry A 2 6 
or John. What OT OorsE 
ut's lirtle-ſeedy. Faye you ng. eſtate ? 
s Lack. I have had. W115 aj 
Sif obn.* \nd what, bare you done with. it? d, 

Fa ad it into moneys | 

Si Jobs, ll, ar pray what have. you done with 


4-þ.Laid ir out to advantage, boy abr experience, 
Sin i John. ' Bought expertence ! Why then” by this 
me you're a damn'd witty tellow. | 
Lak. Yes, fir, T know, the world. I ws had man- 
boos, arables, freeholds, leaſcholds, ſtewards, waſtes, 
age? releaſes paſtures, ; nor bed and ſuch Gamb"d 


yu Fobn. And fo you hare got rid of 'ert all, 1r Þ 
[I gone, eh? _- | 
| Lack. Every acre, 
Sir John. Why yoy're a devilith ever fellow: And 
hy did'nt you get your teeth drawn at the lament time 2 ? 
Lack. Very ſmart and clever, . 
SirFJohn. Bocanſys by: this | time, I ſuppoſe you'v 've no 
ſe for them. _ | 
F Lack. 'Damn'd i inorant old dog ! (afde.) Bot, fir, 
Fou're juft come to France, that is, -M 're a ſtranger here. 
Wir, my heart warms at the fight.of my countryman ; and 
is my greateſt pride and pleaſure to warn honeſty of the 
Peceits: practiſed, berg,” Some of our own countrymen 
Sppear very ſerviceable and' obliging; but ety Ade 
ways ends-18 borrowing money. 
voir 7ohn. . Sir, 1m, yery muct obliged to you. — Sir, 
kill you eat a bit/of mutton with us? 
Lack. Wirh all my heart ; buty, fir, as thans are ladies,” 
he coat is not-quite;the thing. to. appear before ladies in, 
here, do-you ſee that taylor's, aver the way? I have 
 Cevilidh/ good fair lies there fora trifle.  Wyll you. be 
0 obliging as to lend me # py. Juſt that I may appear 
tkea' gentlemay2 . 5 4 ; 
Sir Sohn A 6 AIPY Er eh! Oh 1 what cill the 
irables come. back? (Jangbing Diſtreſs to be ſure, in a 
frange a, is gs - What's your'name? 
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of Fw Tacrit at your ſervice, 6 "#9? Be 
Sir Fabn.. " Wels Mr. Lackland, there” $ a guinea 


Fs "F fe) * 
Fit 


Vi; 


- Likes a it into Bis } 1) x fancy,” 'Sjr John, 


: may p aſs very well-in theſe clothes, <<! 


| ( Ls Fohn. Paſs ! "Oh, * wh Tou may—for a ſhop-lifs 
a I FH.” W- PE . IF 

| A. Sir Tales if F give mie laws Pl! Year Ya 

witha flaſk, of moſt cxcallent CONT —=Waiter 


bottle of. Champagne. Pts 


Sir John. Here's a raſcal E Feccer me to Champagne 
my own money too—and. T doubr if the raſcal bas. got 
ſhirt to his ruffles, = | 
_ Lach. 1 ſay, my old- feidn (putting Fro hand on þ 
/oulder) above all beware of ſtrangers =be ſure you mir 
my advice — they*re curſed afſiduous, though ut alwa 
ends 1n borrowing money, and laughing Ut. 0 aſter 


Wards — Ha! ta! hal 


vir Zobn. Ha! hal ha! And Lgking 1 at me after 
wards. That's a gbod Joke — ha ha ! ha ! — dani 
impudent fellow 1. 

{.ack. Now you know their WAYS, he ſure you keep 
right-hand upon your caſh. - Ha ! ha! ha! 
_ Sir Z@bz. 1 ihall depend. 6n' 'ts. eſpecially if they men- 
tion 'Throgmorton-ſtreet, 

Lack: 'Frue, true, ha! ba! — I'm thinking, ha! ha! 
— how ſurpriſed yourU be when -1 pay you this guines 
T0- MOrIQW. 

- Sir John. Yes, I fhall be ſarp oe indeed, > - 

Lack. You fee, ba! ha! I've ſold all my dies, and 
have bought experience wholeſale. 

Shs Tun , ; and now Tatail it out at 2 -po 
doſe, ba ! bal-hat 

Jack. Ha! ha! Bleſs. that jolly face ! — How 2 


| laugh becomes you ! la! ha! Fake hold of i.) I ſhal 


for ever acknowledge my #{clf your debtor. 
Sir John I dare lay you ever will, ha! ha! 
. Lack. Here, waiter, ſhew,a room A. bottle of Cham 


| Pagne, and change for a guinea. 


+508 langhings and OY: hold of Sir John? 8 arm, 


The: 


tn wt no a A 


V 2 
all 


Frog he OY 


| " Enter Roſa, Pie. 


a« Cari bs _—_ wha tears that moment © ll, 
« When warm in youth, I bade the world farewel 4 
« As,with-cold lips 1 kifs'd the ſacred vail, 
« "The ſhrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale. w 
oor Eloifa in her cloifter ſpoke my-enſe. I begin to re- 
nt my elopement. My lady abbefs has ere this diſcover- 
{ it. I wonder if lord Winlove has received my letter. L 


ope it did not miſs him. I wiſh he Was Colne. > 


0h, lingering time, why with us ſlay 
_ © When abſent love we mourn | 
And why ſo nimbly glide away 
Ae our true love's return \ 


' eh, ventle time, the oa attend, - 
©. Whoſe abſence here [ mn; 
| The hear ful hours im pity ſend 
That $i0g my. love's return. 


o 4 po my Feat: ouch Ju FO - 
Nao longer ſhall 1 mourn ; 

My lover. ſoon with ſmiles Il meets 
And hail 1is' dear return. 


| ey? ? {are my lord Winlove himſelf! 


Enter Lerd Winlove, 


Lord'7 FW; ads, My charming Roſa (enbiieing her : 1 | 
Roſa. My lord ! , 


Lord W. Bur, my dear Roſa, how could you come Wor 


ſuch a public place as Fontainbleau ; and at fach a time 
when there are ſo many Engliſh families ? '; Bb. people 
may know us. 


* 


£ * Lor. d W,. ;Your Jeriges g a af 


| 6.24 


hen I though 


--- "return to  Englandgn 


- lieved ; therefore I mean to leave FeSRiuag, avd by 2. 
- crofs route reach Paris, 


this pres impioys Gep. 


_ aA Y ] LEA Th Os, { 
ould havk vey; Toe; me. 5 "A 4 ; " Fs bes 


Yes, ; 26e I: was "oy OS hs 
nþleat to elude all o_—_—_—_ Vills 
"X BE 


woo +" W. 4 bogfanlucky ws ger 1to t "> eh 
_Lapocke : E] ſach% buſy, aſking: taylor! © c 1 4 | 
Roſa. I did nottknow whar Jodging 10/86 -— 
"thay FN beugge at . 4: hoy .T wiſh y | 

any where | pF. : 


"Lord W. Don't figh, my. ofa ky 16 digg: ;$ was nd 
to be threatened into a marriage by the young Chamor 
your brother, when he,overtook us at Rocheſter; yet | 
ſhall with pride he dgey: os LANE Winloye on ny 


” Y I 
” 


\ Foe! re th irerh end: 
When the ſun withdraws his rays. 
Now they ſhine in borrow?'d Splendor, 
A the beam ow”. CLONES © WO 


gry St ET could move EO 
 Paff yn tho? all is 5a RNA 
Et, ap grmneny without 
| Dearef maid, thy Tatts A bing,: 8” 
Bright and gay my hours fhal "y FE: 
By this heart with rapture glowingy" © 
"Thos, art rt bight gud. love to me P 


The ſtory of your kewber $ Killing me is « ovary where be- 


Roſa, On, my lord, I twll never forgive myſelf for 


Lord W. The. Hoe was, mine, mF Rok + to. rod | 


| heaven of an- angel, i | ONS cit 
| | | TR | 
| 


- ; 
” 


cok. war, iN FRANCE. n” 


' Nanzh 7 wy "0; "A my fifth has mths in Aa help. 


lodger, "v 70ung, . -officer,. and our: countryman. — — 'Oh 
Wert! I-did hot know this gentleman, Wan here. 
by WW. *An Engliſtf officer; "It aptly « ers a 
Woſicbaile, ſor your removal f from this group 0 jockies, 
Pee ; JA _ ockets. | Wt ig "Exit Lord W 
Nan.” lapping tl ; folds | ng. doars)«.. Madam, look wah, 
ome and aye e one... oF” (RKife « her hand ta be heard.) . 
gs h fie, Nanerte.'When that gentleman returns, 
ou'll call me to bim. TEX R6Ma.. 
Nan. Lord! how nice we ace! ! I've a great mind to 
rin the gloves myſelf (going.). Lord! he wakes? 
Henry (coming forward.) "This travelling by night is 
very fatiguing. T-thought to. Rafe lept in the chaiſe, 
but was diſappointed by the jolting on the road, 

Nan. Did you call, fir ?. 3 
Henry.. Ay, Who- are you ty pretty laſs ? 9] 
Nan: My name is Nancy, bes ; bur my maſter will call 

e Nanette after the French faſhion. © 

Henry. Oh then, you're. fille de! <hambre to the maſter 
pf this lodging! © | | 

\ Tan. At TR ſervice, ſir. ons 87 oa 


» 


Wo 


J 


W146 VL 


Var rr 6h 12 OO Lt hs ws 
7, pleaſe Jo kind a gentleman; _ | 
Tow lodge. with us, and you ſhall fee © - 

* Ws careful poor "Nanette will Wt 2. 
* So. inte, [0 neat, ſo clan your roomy © 
With bow-pots for the ſweet perfume 4 - 
abs he nn rbogot $a : 
: oy When you get ups ; : 
De- | T2 | - Tour coffee brown, Os 
F © $, 7" In thina cup, 4 CE aan ys 
| Dinner, 0 YE OTROS 
for And bon foupe: _ . Dc ts 

| | Our mou honneur, at night you be JT. BE 4 
-ob ® With: Euaxen taper lit to bed © ; ws Leayt 6 TR...” 
bY poor Nandite 3 your chambermaid, © k CE RP 
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ing! Oh, you: jade, PIlHope'you had a good ſleep, 
.— Get out ! Vat.do yo'you come here Br fem Dll 
knock a his head—Fope you refreſh. ver. mach after your 
ſleep, fir — Get, out—g6 yonder, dat vay— I bope you 
' like your lodging, Ger out Nannette—(he puſdes her 
. of. )-—Curlſe a deſe red officier; de girls ſo fond—you']l 
find a my houſe ver "convenient. You.may have a dc 
von, two courſe — de petite chanſon 3 invite whom you 
pleaſe, your - countrymen eat, drink, ſing, roar, be fo 
_ Jolly, fear and knock®a your fiſts againft' yon another's 
head, a la mode de Londre. © 


0 
N © 
aw 


Enter Nannette. 009 Rn 6 
_ Nan. Si, EEE. - + 

Lap. Nannerte, vhy do come dis vay, peeping at de. 
. man in de red coat? Get out (puſter her.) - _ 
_ Nan. "Sir; Lonly wild —  - 
Lap. Get a you gane ; you jade-——T know ver well 
| vat you want. You come peeping at de officier. Vhy 

_ you come peeping at de men? Se Mn 
_. Nan. Lord, fr, I had a meſflage. . Sir Shenkin ap 
Griffin has ſept for the new jackers for the jockies ;- and 
Colonel Epaulette has ſent to know if the Engliſh 1i- 

yeries are made; OE ih of | 
- Lap. Defe are my grand euſtomer (to Henry).  Vill 
you get out of de vay? (to Nannette). Sir Shenkin is 
ver great man. TI make a de jacket for de race. — Get 
_ a you firſt, Nannette. — Dis yay if you pleaſe. 


= [Exeunt 


= 


SCENE. Another Room at Lapoche's. | 
{= Rs © Enter Roſa. FRET 


"Roſe. 1 wonder what ſhould keep lord Winlove fo. 
long. I'm ſurpriſed he does not return, - Should he and. 
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my brother meet — this ſuſpence is tormenting Would. 


S 


the road ! vhy do IT wiſh to ſee England, 
when. thoſe whom moſt I-love-are in this kingdom! 
os nd 3 47 > a, © OO 
The nights when "ht golden flier, 
* If aotieew'd diffs the ſailor ſpies, © 
© The ſailor ſpies, completely beſt + 
The faght each tender ad fey ret 


His love's on ſhore, and fancy fires, 


+ And fancy fires his faithful breaſt. 


"The dancing waves ſalute his oar, 
Me pulls, and ſings, my love's on ſhore, 
e waves his hat, and cries. adieu, 
Farenvell, good ſhip and loving erew, _ 
Farewell, good ſhip, for love I fleer, 
And as around he turns his face, | 
To view the happy, well Enoxon place, 
The happy place that holds his dear, 
T he dancing waves ſalute his oar, © 
He pulls and ſings, my love's on ſhore. 


Nannette and Henry (within). "The lady defires not 


"tc be ſeen by any body. _ | 
WY enry. I will come in. The boy, faid the lady, was 
patient to ſee me. | [IN Land es 


Dake Heory. 


\ Roſa. What do I ſee ? — My brother ? 

Henry. My ſiſter Roſa! © 

Roſa, My dear brother, though appearances are againſt 
t, yet when you're acquainted with the circumſtances, 
ou'tl-forego your reſentment. _ DL 
Henry, Why did you quit the convent where I placed 
ou,-that you might find an-afylum for your ſhame? 


| Roſa, M y dear brother, if ,you knew ſome particulars, _ 
| by hr forbids me to mention DX OE $ 
He 


Hl ery. 'Talk-not of prudence. - Are you not loft t6: Nt 
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_ and' 1 dare not inform. him, left his ill-placed paſto - 


Pater Sir Shenkin ap Griffin and  Fackey, ſeveral other 


% ard; af 0 


- 


in 2, misfortage, that... will for ever diſturb my peace ' 
*." Roſa. (aſide)... He don't know. that my lord is alive, 
mould Ina; TIE 
_  flenry. T'llodge- you ſafe at Villeneuve once more, 
And yet, as my charmer ſaid ſhe was coming to the 
races, if I quit ther withour finding her, 1 may never 
ſee her again. But myfiſter muſt go to the abbeſs, and I ſhall 
defire her to ſtrengthen your ſpiritual clainis —- and yet 
love ſo ſympathizes'in my own breaſt; thar'I'I] chide no 


Brooks, to your ſcurces ah ſwiſtl return 
| Tear drop on tear, and give lift t6 the urn; -* 

| 6 SS. L | - 

T ruth and virtue paſs away, _ 

Ere 1 far another my true love betray. 


2% CT 


Þ CpG: 
"og View of Fonrainbleau Race-Courſe. 


OY 


Stablemen, with-eloths, boltles;\rubbin g flicks, Te; -| 


Sr" Shenkin. -\7 OU are'a pig *plockead. You have 
\ 550i 655 5. done very pUltndeat< 
| Dich, T won the race; what would-you have me 0 
Sir, Shenkin.-- Won the race |: Yon {ſhould have til- 
taaced: his:Plack Prince with- my;Merlin.” | 
Dick. Why,.if 4 had+puſted'fo hard, I ſhould have 


' Joſt the-firſt heats; when'T was {d cockdure of winning: 


.; Sir-Shenkin. Cock-ſare! 'Diok; Dent tell me of you" 
Yorkſhire tricks, 


6U _ WA 3 18 FRAN þ __ 
Dith. Why 1 then - ors Was quite the policy 6f the 
ing- 5 a7 
Sir Shenkin: Pot licy ! Follies ! 1 His Joi of Art's t 
un againſt my W | inney, and if you had- tiſtanced, 
ould haye had tank long: odds: in favour of my own 
Worſe. 

Dick. I did: 'the ;beft 1 couid. x L won the fate ; and if 
ou ar®n 6 nad [h you ey. ride the match yourſelf to» 
orrow.. 
Sir. Shenkin:-- 'P 4 your peſt !: Ger out, you imperti- 

nt — goot jock .te:3 ſhould know how to tiſtance, to wing 
to loſe.” Ay geootjockies ſhould know how to Joſe as 
Well as to win. —[ yg Merlin is full brother to Winney 3 ; 

d if he had-riſtar ced to-day, T ſhould have taken in 
e whole field to-m: zrrow, man, woman and child. 


Wh, here comes "MA Lackland, the ſhentleman r<buG. 
Wn. 6 


Eo WR Ie. | Kot Lackland. 


: B3{J "Ay, give Ip; Joys my boy Shenkin ( pats his 
boulder). 

Sir Shenkin.  Sh« y is a fery pretty thing, Mr. Lack-. 
Wnd, pecaulſe it kives.; pleaſures ; put your kiving me ſhoy 
Wy the name of poy, does not kif me pleaſures : for look 
.5y Fou, ? Mr. Lackland, 'T am a man and a ſhentleman my 
ame is Shenkin ap ( Griffin, Paroner : and I am of as high 

W teſcent —— 
| Lack. As ever ci une from the mountains. Ay, come,. 

ir Shenkin, you ar d I are both of 15s very gvod blood. 
6 Sir 'Shenkin. I k gow you are cſcended from Welch: 

xtration.py the mo ther's ſide ; put my fam "y, look you,. 
as creat and as an hient, look. you, as any \n the county. 
[ Flint, - --; 
Lack. Come, MV: Pa Welehman, don't ſtrike your flint 
pganſt me z if yov. "do, I ſhall rake fire. 
| Sir Sheokin. Y es, I think you would take fre inteed,. 
r your coat 1s t oger. Ha! ha! 
Lack. Come, ce. ome, though +vou won the race,” don't 
'de the high horſe > with me, but fart lome other faljeR 
Ir your: jokes, : ; 
S Sir Shenkin, W "by yes, as you ſay,” tis rather-a thread- 
are ſubjeR, 


\ 


__ 


ani] 
Nags agent). 9s to BY” a 
%, 


SI Rae 
-; _— 
oy 


SIIEC 


-{  " "Zack Whoiathat? (4 


' "{moke,. ſwear, aud hw at cricket. 


a 
i — 
, dn 


 . _ . - twenty thouſand a year. 


— __ 


W—_—_—_— ——— — 
pen ons 
< wn OO - 

/ - 


of —_ Av x \ 
be 


2SnS4 'N* "wavy of 
5 Cat Well; fir, I-wiſh you'd have *» 8 
kg if not,. I ——— (putting Fir / { and 4 bis fevord.) 
_ +, Gr Shenkin. 'Prefs-my'ſoul 1- +I 'ro always put my{ 
| - into 4:goot humour with my Jokes. | Par come, kit u 
| your hand. Ne nee pet you 
petter. Ha! ha! ha! <= Toe yoiyyonder, my eye] 
Your wrddiy- - Fhave 5 cou in'my Ne Oand | 


Sir Shenkin. :Colone! FI plerts.- \ GD 00 OE 
Colonel ( without, fngine). UE B titamnia ia, / Brita 


Tale the waves, &ec.- | 
mh... Frenchman, that I hay 


Lack. Oh:!.. Gigthy En 
b, hems: ſo much of. 59 
_ Sir Shenkin. Ay, therehe Koes | 2s \merry after his t 
feat, as if he was dancingto-parſon Morgan's, fittle. | 
Lack. They ſay he has a moſt berevolent nature, tha 
- he's very fond Tt the Engliſh, and wiſhes to learn all « 
cuſtoms. and manners, andityle of doing thivps. 
"Sir Shenkin. Yes, -andhe loſes his money, and is : 
happy as if he won. I am his pa-yceptor, and to. tead 
him all polite accompliſhments, oh Eagle cuſtoms ant 
 Janguage. 
. - Lact. You teach—T ſuppoſe | 'by this' time be c 


i Sir Shepkio., Perhaps he may; and be has twen 
'.* thouſand a year peſide, + , 
Lack. Introduce me to him. T Bike a man hat h 
| ; Sir Shenkin.” Ay, he is your mprk. Ha ! ha! hal 
| He' s m ſpirits, and thinks himſelf very clever if he in 
terlards his FRANCE with a athe tamme's s. 


Buter Col:nel Epaulenc \ fngin. 5 


6 of a noble raze was Sir Shenkin 
« In de land of Mr. ATI” | 


Your Farm Sir Sbekibio; your ſervant. | Your Merlin 
_ did peat ny Flack Prince for five tou (and, ſo dere they 
'' +. are, damm®-——one touſand bank of Yaris, two rouſand 


bank of Eoglang, oue Drummond, aidd one Child. 


Lis 


ov AY. a FRANCE. _ 


Hi Shenkin, as Fre none of wy own, if you 
Lot ©, 1/11 adopt. that child. | V 
Sir Shenkin.. A. very good joke ! Ha! hat ha! - Sir, 
þ your. leave and your likings, this is Mr. Thingemmy 
Mr. Thingemmys. ,this/ 18 Colonel What-d ye call*em, 
| now you know ane another. _ 
ich. Colonel What-d'ye-call him, your muſt obedient. 
Colontl, Mr. Thipgemmy, your ſervant: 
Wc: Shenkin: Colonel, this is your precepror, to Fght | 
: duels, or carry«on intrigue: . : 
\oonel.- wy ecn my king does not. command me to be 
r enemy, I ſhall be yery happy: to be friends with your 
liſh nation. _ _ 
& Shenkin.. 'That's right';. .he's a rutor "oY you: He's 
an\of. wit 1 afſuxe-you. Faith 1 he lives by bis wits 
4). He has flats and ſharps for the ſhentlemen, and 
3 for the ladies... RE p: 
ick. Ne, no iz you ſce - "Oy I am, an ordinary fel. 


br Sa Sally. . | 

och. Sir, your. moſt obedient, with fs. To be. - 
e, now and then the ladies do ſquint at me a little; Juſt 
Wh, as I paſſed. along what-d'ye-call-'em Ntreer, there 
ke five or ſix peeping out at the windows. *There he is,” 


3 z one. Ay, that's him, ſays another. Oh; *tis the 


plith ambaſſador, ſays the third. No, no, ſays a fourth, 

the Emperor i incog. That it is, ſays another, 89 they 
agree, nM. con. that Pm the Emperor izcog: . 
ir Sfenkin: Mr. Emperor, I will help you to 2 cont 


y (afic; to Lackland).—I fay, Colone!, getrid of your 
Wic!, and ket a coat more in our ftyle, ha, Lacklard! 


the New-markert ſtyle. 

Colenel, 1 think bis coat is iti the C! +w2 arket ftyle. 
Lack, Why tis rather—Upon my ſoul,'; r08've a de. 
erlin Wilt: deal of wit. * Ha! ha! ha! | 
they [Sf Shenkin whiſpers the Col onel, "I 

ſand 
it of dioner with'me-? * 


; To be' (ure, now. and then I do come out with a 
e fally. | 
Comet. fiir, L ſhall be rery proud to be introduced to 


carton the war. I will new robe your imperial 02> | 


Lack, ( adjuſting his coat). I own Þ was always partial _ 


Calanet "Sir; you do me rex honour., Will yeu eat 


% 


- 


Til tay a month in your” hou; ne 
- Sir Shenkin...; 
ker hing, p 
| 'P ' Colonel.” - Indeed? Sir, | You 1 are & maſt PBoſpiab 6 
OW. 


- Lack," Ts\that: your: ſiſter Cali Lh 


{ome time... 


education has ſpoiled bet. : 
and you-are. 


palmings pring matrimonies z "anc 
1oto the ap Griffins. , Only: fuppoſe: wa 44 yor ſelf In 
her guardian. © Soy. Mr..M ul, do 
| Kerchief at ny: ſiſter, 7 I OP you've Perk our,noſe i 
_ to Sir John Pull's Family ; ; and 4 yall avi 

« out of the field there t66. 


_ mend to.me' from his grace de duke. 
marry miſs Dolly Bull; 
there? What 1- mix: the blood of Cadyallader with th 
puddle of .Thames-ſtreet ? -- 


pops. and ſharps aswell as ;you 3, fo let's. Rave 1 none 0 


kive . you..my idea of it. 
PRO: or a 3 Py08s, log your * 


\ 


- Luck: Sir, T breakfaſts ine oy t up, ;with ou, A 


Yes: and” | 


\ oa find ie ramgr'd bard 


ous of! your. houle® :- 


. f c nd por. een , 
She 8a: os, girl... # 


- Sir Shenkin»: Yeu. ſhe'w a 2, "fine git | - hue her Pa 


L ; E & 


_ Lack." :I-ſhall dange with her "OP 
- Sir Shenkin. Tareed you won 'ty for Celia has. mone 


' Lacks): -Well, has dec! money Hgied. her \ Haring 1 ) 
- Sir. Shenkina, Nos. pur, tancings pring palmings, 
'you' muſt. NO ma 


rop your kind 
you, to key 


Colonel, Sir Joha. Bull ! ar iS, de famille dat j jor recon 


. Lack. Youadvile ! © {ſo ?-- Oh! 'T ; yon are! 
ut” where's the Welch prid 


Sit Shenkin:- Look you Mr. Lackland, F know n 


eur London tricks there. 

Colonel. Oh charming London ! | 

- Sir Shenkin. Ay, London for ever, I” _ 
Now, you. muſt fey me 


AIR 


In Rds my [; Life is a ring _ fee 

- In frolicks I keep up the day and the night ; 

7 fnooze at the Hummnms till tavelye, p- later, 
4 ratile the bell, ard I roar up the waiter 5- 


# 


TRANCE. = 


- ka br t and then t me @ leg, The 
He bring Ls ny tu {des ana; 


' For tea els the niorning's a, fo. 1 renounce, - 
So {down with a glaſs of t right cherry bounce. 
© (7  awraringy . rearing ; rantings Jauefing, fiaj ung, Jmaſoing, 


_— cracking, rumbling 5 

n So ih moaking, joking 1ſtwaggering QJnggerig, 

| ifs fo tnowing, ſo green and ſo mellow ; 

Wis, this ts the bife of a j ohet/orne fellow. _ 

L '» phaet'n 1 mount, and the plebs they all fare, | 
Tide ty reins -and my elbows 1 ſquare; 

, and as white as a lilly, 


1 ſpank it. and up Piccadilly, 


ponies ſo 
Pallmal, 


Through 
Till loſing a wheel, egad down come I ſmack, 
| 80 at Knightſbridge 1 throw myſelf into a hack 
oft as fling a leg over my nag. 


| ns 


go dinner, then dreſs in a bag. 


T7 ORG _ With wears &ce | 
ihe I round the anden, pt GP at the Roſes 
br at both Pl layhouſes pop in my + 6M 


i __ in the lobby, laugh, JR foe an frag» 


Talk loud, © ok; my money, þ1Þ out again flagger.. 
; > meet at the Shakeſpeare a good-natur # foul, 
 Thendown to our club at $1. Fames's { roll ; 
The joys of the night are a thouſand at play, 
And thus at Ns gs begin the next day: + 

With fearing, &c. | 


Enter Celia. 


Cilia. "Thats he goes. i pleaſent Ws I "34 | 
nfeſs. I with I had ſtayed at Paris. No ſoul to ſpeak 
wg Sut the Bull family. Now if chance would but - 


e handſome officer i in my way that I faw at the 
nod wy” gy 


FL 94 i 3 


eſs | Search al ab wide- creation. het dd, * 
" earth, er air, or deep; ated 


"7 - 
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_ Lack. Sir, PI. breakfaſt dine and up with you, & 

n- ol ftay a month in your” houſe, '- © * 
- Sir Shenkin.. : i Yes, and you'll find it camai'd hardy , 

ket rh ou of. your houſe | 

- ” Indeed! L Sirg you. are de moſt hoſpitable, el, 
pO | 


Lack.” Is: that. your ſiſter Celia I had p | nor ſeen * 

ſome time. She's a.charming girl.” + 
88 Shenkin-. :Yes; ſhe Was 2. ime girl b but her Pur 
education has: ſpoiled her.” _. |. FIVE? 

Iack. * :I-thall dange with her to-night... i 

- Sir Shenkin. Inteed you-wor' ty for Celia has, mone | 

and you-are poor... - Rn 

' Lack.: *Well, has her.money ſpoiled. '& Acacia 2 ? 

\ Sir Shenkin#: No.,. put Ines: Prng palmings,, an 
palmings pring matrimomes ;z and you muſt nr marr 
into the ap Griffins. Only ſuppoſe now to yor.lelf In 
her guardian. '- Sog; Mr. Mogul, don't drop your hind 
kerchicf at my ſſters I fnd you've thruſt your, noſe in 
to Sir John Pull's Family ; and b wall afivite you, to ker 

> out of the field-there too. 

Colonel, Sir Joha Bull! dat i 13. is famille Se is recom 

| mend-to. me from his grace de duke. Me” 
E-- . Lack: You.advilſe ! Boy ſo ?- Oh! Rock To are ti 
' marry miſs Dolly Bull ; .but- where's the Welch prid 
there? What 1 mix the blood of, Cadwallader with the 
puddle of Thames-ſtreet? 

Sir Shenkin. - Look youz Mr. Lackland, T know my 

pops and ſharps as-well as .you ;. fo let's have none ol 
£ your London tricks there. 
Colonel. Oh charming London ! 

_ Sir Shenkin. Ay, London for ever, kinds! — Pl 
kive you. my idea of it. Now, you. muſt hex me 
puck or a plood, look ons | 


mt Co 4 


A [. R + 


In Aides my life is a ring of delights 

In jrolicks I keep up the day aid the night ; 

1 fnooze at the Hummnms till tavelve, erbaps "+. 
> ratile the bell, and I roar ? the waiter c- 


i 
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' Your honor, fays he, and then tips me a begs 
He brings ns-my tes, but Lf ww an gg; 
For tea in the niorning s 4 1 renounce, © 

So. [:down with a glaſs 0 right cherry bounce. 

With /eveariagy tearing, rantingy Jauating, flaſting, ſmaſbing, 

ſmacking, eracking, rumbling ; E 


au quaſſing, ſmoaking, joking, a , 4 
L fg, refor FL Ex 17:2" ralitd 


$o tho ing, /o green and ſo mellow 
las this is the life of a frolickſome fellow. | 
My phaet'n n I mount, _— EY they all flare, 
 o handle niy reins and my elbows I ſquare; 
' My 7 ponies fo , and as white as a lilly, 
Through Pallmal, 1 ſpank it. and up Piccadilly, 
Till ifong a wheel, c a rare? ſmack, 
| So at Knightſbridge [ throw myſelf into a hack 
At Tatterſall's fling a y_—_ "my nag. : 
| "0" dreſs in a bag. 
. With Swearing, | Bs 


TO Froll Found 1the ard, p call ; at | the FI 

And then at both Playhouſes pop in my noſe ; 

7 —_— in the lobby, laugh, Js fort and feoag- 
Talk las tabs my money, F-4'Þ out again Sper. 
1 meet at the Shakeſpeare a Hr''s — foul, 

Then doxon to our club at St.” roll ; 

The joys of the night are a porn at play, 

And thus at the gh begin the next day. 

7 "OE Fearing, &c - 


Enter Celia. 


Celia: There he goes. A pleaſent EY I muſt. 
onfeſs. I wiſh I had ſtayed at "Parts. ' No ſoul to ſpeak 
0 here But the Bull family. Now if chance would but - 
irow the handſome officer i in my way that I fav at the 
pera, a 


MEL © 
Search all the wide creation round, 
Or earth, er air, .or deep 2 profund, 


x 
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wh  Poebus fmile ODD 
wh IEEL.= es 
_— W, perfume the breath of ing 7 
wo: Tis hatothorn fing ? 
I'S ic; fins pieverfel Tree t 


1, Jonour doh? ford, to - 

| | Kee JO heart confeſs 5 _ 3 

7 nd \reaſon hos remove, * * 
The & we from the eyer of love! 

Of love, ſweet __ love | 


Deace take the man! If his fmites » were th? « thou onght 
he'd have followed me to Fontainbleau.— Ob, teitipeaty 
on ! yonder he cOmee—T muſt retire. 


| Euer Henry ond Roſa. 


: Henry. Tadeed, Roſa I'm glad qooked not laps 
farther. 
Celia (behind) Ay, hold of that lady's arm.—I wonder 


women have no decency itt public. [Ext 
| Henry. Ha! yonder is the very charmer I faw at the 
Sunday opera at Paris. I muſt follow her. [Exit 


' Ro. If lord Winlove ſhould iow, death to him or 
my brother m_ enfue. _ 


l Celia fnge a Ni i noter, lf exif 


_ Enter Lapoche, 


' Lap. Ah! ! my dear Roſa, Iwas afraid I had loſe 
yon. I am glad you haye eſcape from that _— -— 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE 


- 


take care of that lady, and don't. 
Roſa. What is he gone? | 


Lap. I hope he will never come back again, unleſs to 
pay me my bill, > nie 
| Roſa. Ay, Ifﬀee that lady has a charm for him. Un- 
kind Henry, to be angry with me for a paſhon your own _ 
heart is ſo ſuſceptible of!  . _ 

L ap. My deare ſweeteſt— 5 

Roſa. Well Sir, did you ſee the gentleman ? 

Lap. What the preity gentleman that loves you ? 


bt 


Js 


Lap. . Every morning in my looking-glafs.. 

d Roſa. Plhaw ! have you ſeen the gentleman that en- 
quired for me at your houſe ? 2Y SETE 

r Lap. Oh, you ſly little devil ! -Yqu ryv away from 

BW the convent to van gentleman. in de mans coar, den from 

: _ de gentleman de officier ; and now you want to be with 


the gentleman again, ; | 
Rofa. Your'e not much out there. 
Lap. Oh, you be von ſly coquin. 
| Rofa. If Lord Winlove and my brother ſhould meee, 
I dread the conſequences. (afide) EE 
| Lap. (who has been looking after Henry) De capitaine | 
's ſafe, dere is no danger {afid:) he is making love to a- 
nother lady. let me revenge his ſlighted vows — Oh ! 
I fer $kin is ſmooth as Engliſh broad cloth, ſoft as Genoz 
c relvet ! and Jher eyes are as bright as de poliſh of de- 
Birmingham -button. Oh !' ſhe's 3 pattern for a tail- 
leur's wife ! | Nr TRIO 


be 222 


if 
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Roſa. Tt certainly will be the beſt way to ſee loi 
Winſove, notwithſtanding the impertinence of this fo 
Jow.—Well, fir, thall we go-to your houſe? © 


Lap. My houſe! — Yes, I ſee ſhe WE me; and] 
| adore the Ce" of ny ny 


7 


; .: bd 
_—_ \$il By-. no *%F. 


AIR Xt. 


"Jax der fo Ms in my head, — 
Devil a flitch can [ do; Se. BE 
From my Jump out of my beds Es 
Wes "INE my jump! init vid Jean 
| : - : Sher" >, bat 
. Pet i 
| Toes once cold as a cucninber.” 
| Heighe BE Tags + 
BD FD "Get way, bivel Nanette. 
b _ Eeleome, my boſom, a new 5 comer, ”h 
E Who like me doves you ® oh, not a man” 
- ty bandierchiefy<o vas] a-great. Ottoman, 
Drops at your pretty toe. | 
Squtet Her, in your beauties, Pll [ fun mes 
_. Your twingles and dimples have won mes 
Den wink and ſmile pretty upon me, 
Tour, "game cock den vil 7 crow. 


oe” 


S oy E N E. A Grove... 


Enter Shary: and Cxlia. 


So, Chiming woman! From the firft ER 
fav you. at the $8 to this al I have ot 


- 


Fd 
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Henry. Don't leave me. | Permit me to follow. | I'm 
a captive bound in your chains, . - : 
| Celia. And-ſo, wy captive would make his conqueror 


on 


d z priſoner. of wart. - Th 
A Henry. _ then, I. kif the chains, and thus adore 
= (hneelin 
ela. 6 he have a care, WR you'll ſoil your regi- 
mentals, 


Henry. Chibinids woman | Fm exchaned! charmed 
with your vivacity ! 

Celia. Was you' never fo enchanted, or charmed be- 
fore, as you call it ?, 


wn he: . 
IJ 4 — * 
Aenry. Sucka teq-and C 
<: . i F Ms . F 


at.never loved. 


Through” civeling ks: F SU rove,. 
And think my paſſion true, Time 


But every charm that man tan love, 
Seeet love, 1 find in you. 
4 will not boaſt with flair pride, 
That 17 —_ wm —_ ES. 
. That [ have ofien gaz'd and. faba, 
To'you 1 frankly own, 
| | F or  cireling Fon , Ko. 


+8 


7 Jat S—_ heh a gee mind, - 
The ſource of every joy, 
Is now the hope 1 wiſh to find, 
VO don't that hope deſtroy, | 
_ For circling faweets, &e. 


wy 


Fe er, fince that each external g race. 

4s by my fair fofſeſs'd, 

in pity let her mind eep pace, | 

-_o make her lover ble. 
| = ar circling font, &e. | 
[4 
Celtic. If you are ſerious, pray: walk it off that Way, 
I and Ill walk this. But if you really mean to meet in. 


the field again, I'll fend you a challenge by . my 
brother, 


40 FORTAINBLEAU; Or, 

_ . Henry, Your brother . My” 

_. Cilia. Yes, and then, in reſpe of what you menzion 
I—but no; you 're AION cnongh Ty 


Len © XUL. 8 --- 


ib 6 a 
| ed is the Wo op my Senkars | 


_ 


Eg | "Though ollow?d by ather | and 4M 
| Ti grave and the gay ; "Y 


But fince 1 in the way, 

Cen an | 
A ptr though for ſhiny to Irie Fw 
Endeawours her wiſhes to wh nk 

2 Pd give you her nay; © 

IE But fence in the WAY, ay? 

Far wif have you & aondir: 3” 

| (Exit. 


"Hheny Bhiring Celia 1—Oh, here'comes Sir She 
kin ap Griffin. As her brother is one of the turf, I 
jet op and alk if þ he knows her ; og then wr my (ſt 

Ola» | " 0 k 


Enter Sir Shenkin and Gream. | 


_ Sir Shegkin ( entering ). Gre Winney a horn of mil 
and let her here be crowned with a miſleroe, and let Jon 
play the harp before her, that vyery. trpe Priton may 1 
joice at Winney's victories. -* [Exit Groor 

Henry. Yeur ſervant, Sir Shenkin. You ſaw th 
handſome lady that parted from me ju now ? Is n 
_ the very handſome? E: 
Sir Shenkin. Yes; the is handſome, like me. 
 Herry. 1 ſhall ſhortly call her mine, 
Str Shenkin, The revil you ſhall ! 


_— 


Henry. The chief obſtacle to our union is her thick- 
ded brother, . Perhaps you may know him. He's 


Il. of the turf, and has not an idea in his head beyond 
cock or a horfe. But no matter for that; I'll have 


, Fu 96 ts *. 
Sir Shenkan. Perh 


aps ot. "How dare you talk of _ 
yy thick head ? For fifty pounds, I have as many itcas 
1.my head as yous | «ol 


Henry. Here's a blunder! her brother ! = 
Sir Shenkin. Yes, ſhe's my lifter; and that's your 
art of her ( ſnapping his fingers) 5 fo my head may be 
6, or oak, look yous. or elm, or mahogany, of any wood 
mn pleaſe. 2 5 IS Ok k,n 
enry. But, Sir-Shenkin, bear,me, - 
Sir Shenkin. > Hold !--Pve thought of a way. This 
zy turn to my advantage. (fide.)—Colonel Epaulette 
; 2 ſhentleman? He's reſcended in a ftraight line from 
iog Pippin the Creat 3 but though a prince in politics, 
« affairs of jockeyſhip, he's no: more than an aſs, Look 
'ou, my Winney is to-run his Joan of Arc to-morrow. 
Do you lay all rhe betts you can againft her ;- for look 
you ſhe ſhall loſe, that is, my jockey ſhall lame her. I'11 
ay forfeit, and after the race we'll meet, and ſhare the 
aſh like honeſt fellows. © - I WT - 
Henry. Sir Shenkin, honeſty, generoſity and pure 
lncetity of heart have ever been the charaQeriftics of 


Whour country ; but I find the pernicious praftice of gam- 


iog is a decoy ſafficient to ſeduce the honour even of a 


WNelchman. Go r ny hs £ | 5 
Sir Shenkin. It may be ſo; bwt it's very good turf- 
mour for all-thit, ooh. 55k PE _ T 
Henry. 'Then on or off the turf, I muſt beg leave not 
d be a ſconndrel . Les) « et "8 OY 's 
Sir Shenkin. Why then, give over all thoughts of 
by ſiſter; don't look at her. I have heard of your 
fehting a lord for your ſiſter ; ſo take-care of me. Piſtol- 
pullets are not cherry-ſtones, and ſharp ſwords are not 
green Jeeks. _ | IS, : | 
Henry. T muſt ſeem to comply, or loſe all hopes of 
Celia, I've thought of it, and-I will puniſh him (afide). 


. £>Sir Shenkin, upon ſecond thoughts I'll join you in 


this roguery. 
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Sir Shenkin Will you ? then you area damn'd hy, 
neſt fellow: So comes ong3z: my ſiſter's your own, af 
the ſhall tell you ſo this minute. I'lHHeave you with hers 
and then. for my own affair with. miſs Pull.-—Pleſs j- 


| foul! how full of puſinefs, her is ! what a. marria 
matches and * Rang RE Come: alop " Re 


$i John. . Devilill key Fi Ss to- meet : bh 
this Engliſh hotel # The mankk 6. would have poiſone( 
me elſe. My wife and daughter are making mademg 
ſelles of thenfibies, to pay 2 viſit to this _—_ a 
lette—Oh! here they. "IS 


Enter Lady and Mi Kult FN 


Mademoiſelle «ls eds de Paris. —<Hallo FINE 
_ iLady'B. Whar' 3 the vg: of all this nail, A 
| Joha ? Wt 
- Sir John. Here, George, get me a a. " 
+ Lady B, A pipe!” NT Bats do: IYOu TY you" "re at 
Dobnez 's*bo ling-freen ? ES 
Dolly. Papa, conſider you now are' at Fomainblea 
the. very feat of elegance and faſhion.  _ 
_ Sir John; Mrs, Caſey, get me'a ger, and rankar 
of porter. 


Lady B. Fie, Our Jokii—Thewsi now, "uit s at Gall 


laway's coffee-houſe. Sir John, do behave - yourſelf 

You're.not now at Margate, raffling for toys. - 
Dolly. No, nor _— with your bovrs on at Dar 
delion, papa. _ 
_ HE B. Do, get A lietle i into-the a % ds ts " 

Tm ſent for a French tailor to make you a ſuit © 

; fs. that you may appear” a little pay. The colonel 
may introduce us to the' prince; but how would the 
prince be ſhocked ar your” appearance!- 


Sir John. I don't think my appearance quite ſo ſhock 


ing, No, my lady Bull. L think a Britiſh alderman 


may ſtand before he firſt potentate in CG, with 


Qut "hocking him. 


OUR way in FRANGE. 33 


AIR xiv. 


- hs bs Fra France ; ek more « fool of 
To quit my bee and puddir ; 
, At ton and we 7 all avill 3, 
0h yes, Fohn BulPs a good'an. x” 
In af an tho 5 no travell'd mas _ 
Of jou all put my noſe out 
ot ſhrug and grin P ve got the knack, 
FT T turn my, toes out. 
. Tolh, tal. lol, &c.. 


PP 6 fine myſelf Dll rig, 
CO, mez_ s 
My foining pate PI ftraight | unwig, | 
Tn filk mounſbeer ſhall Jow me... 
My arm ſhall-ſqueeze a chapeau bra 
| No ks Pte my > wa : we Es 
PL fore and cock 'my opera glaſe, 4% 
— Hind firut fo mourour clever. _ = : 
Toll, lol, ed be. bes 


1 Ti rae. a lady fo the ball, 

. And left at 1 ſbould- ock her, 

My head P lp uff with areſchal, 
Hal to my tf a knocker. © 

'7 o make my, fiſt appear a hand, - 
PI draz on gloves. of chicken, 

While the caffino Plays the band, - - 
And cotilons were kicking. 


Toll Ib Il, Bc. 


 Duter, \Seryane. 


EM aL Mr. Yallheod: fir, MaEres to be 2dmittcd. 
Sir John. Ay, ſhew the poor fellow up. [Exit Serv. 
Lady B. There's a pretty fellow, indeed ! And. you, 
jr John, to. come to France, to pet Wind wich. 
our countrymen—and ſuch ſhabby —— 


E 
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Fe Lackland. 


Sir John. Stabby] ! < ! does that- look like { 
—— What, you've recovered the arables again, br < 
You met with another fool-Fom "Throgmorton-ftrea? | 

| Lack. Do, be quiet, Bull.—Ladies, your moſt oy 
_ dient. Don't let my appearance 'dilconcert any body 
I am juft come from my friend Colonet Epaulette 1 
begged I would give his compliments, FE he'll x 
- on you preſently. —That's a monſtrous fine girl, Bull, 

_ Sir John. Who, Doll ? She's a damn'd 5 yi 
= and I ſhall give fourſcore thouſand. pounds vill 
- Wy 
Lack. Fourſcore thouſand 1 zood hint. = 
= i! _—_ Doll ; but then that curſed mechanic — 
Lady B. Summon the graces, my dear. 
\ _Dolhe | Oh dear! the powder's all gone. What ſt 
L.*-4 IwihtT could get a barber to titivate me up; 
tle. 
Lack. Play, Bull, did not you. keep a a ſhop ofice!. 
Sir John. Ay, fikeen, years ; the >raſshopper 1 upd 
_ Garlick-hill. 
| Lack. Gathick-hill! And, perhaps, pu fold raiſins! 
Sir John. Raiſins! .ay, and figs too. - 
Lack. - Pho !—Figs!—Yes, Vl marry ber, thou 
| | the s a dowdy, No Re father a ſeller of figs. —Do, t 
- Cdown, Bull. ing him back. * x As 
| Sir John. (- down! No, | 
Lack. Miſs—miſs—you're handfome, and— . | 
' Dolly. Lord! I like him monſftrouſfly. 
| Lack. No—L believe” Thad beſt fpeak Grft of al 
the brother. Know= 
Sir John. Why, do you ; E0""8 OY | 
| Lack. Prythee, be quiet, Bull, — Madam you' 
monſtrouſly well drefſed. It would be difficult to fa 
whether the perfon-ornaments the dreſs, or the dreſs t! 
rfon. — 'This lady- (to Dolly y) is the piQture of tru 
Vogt liberty; and you are from top to toe, the ma 
dame Ninon of France. 
Sir John. Dan-na-non !—The fellow ſpeaks French 


t90s 


ee - (ho mi ') Madam, may T hope 1 to have the hoy ; 
our of your. h & at the ball. © | 
Dolly. Yes, if you pleaſe, fir, with all my heart. a 
Sir Job. 52M Why, have. you not promiſed. ir. 
enkin ap Griffin Vp . 
Doll: Fe; z but I did not know this gentlemen then. 
Lady B, Miſs, Yon't you remember Pve promiſed 
an Colonel Epaulette ſhall dance with you ? You ſhould 
ot be ſo forward with your yes.” _ | 
Dolly. But, perhaps, the Colonel may i not like me, 
x 1 may not like the Colonel. 
8 Lak. Conſider, madam, if you had never r fad yes, 
is beautiful creature had never been the exaQt- releme | 
ance of her accompliſhed mother. _ . 
Lady B. 1 dear k NY ! he” $ ty well- 
red. | y + 


.- > = ad 


0 Sir RYE E” 


Sir Jak, F haye been fghting . .your battles, T am 
lad you are come, or faith ! you naught have loſt Doll. 

Str Shenkin. Oh yes, I ſee if the. Br'Y . Fe. 1s the 
etter horſe, I ſhall loſe the field. 2 
Lack. Madam (t mi ) will 1 you do me hes hanour. 
ff your lilly hand? - | [SirJohn tales her * WAY... 
Sir Shenkin. Look yous ous. Mr,” Lackland, her hand 
hay be lilly, or tulip, or daffdowndily, you've .no: pl: 
eſs with it. ; : 

Lack. Do you know who you are talking.to 2—Come, 
nadam If _you inſult me, you kiow-T won'r'take it = 
feeling his packst.) Do, Bull,.Rep and fetch my ſnuff< 
vx out of the parlour. ——Sir Shenkin, if you mean to 
ſult, you ſhall go qut with me... 

{ Exeunt Lackland and Lady Bull. 

Sir Shenkin. Mr. yang: my Lady Bull will ga 
Jut with you,” _. 

Sir John, An impudent dog, to ſend 1 me-for his ſauff- 
ox !— Co out —Pray 1 is not that one of your bghting 
Whraſes? 

KY. Sr Shepkin. Yes; he's fog fond of ix : And (omet | 
ve Vines ris meat 26d Wits to him, With a pair of pi 
E 2 ; 


tols be mul be Page pretty company 1n - a nile r | 

Dolly. Yes, he maſt be: np in yo 
room. 

Sir John. - I don't know where you have. "RY but | 
if you mean -to marry Doll, you muſt look ghoyn Joy | 
my boy (patting Sir Shenkin? s back.) 

Dolly. Ay, that yon muſt, my. boy. , | : 

Sir John. Sir-Shenkin, give me'your hand: . I'm I" 
pleaſed at your winning the race, thatif Thad fifty daugl. 
we you ſhould have them als *ough: 0p had a p- f 

a piece. ; 
___ Sir Shenkin. Thank you, Sir John —But that's tru 

Look you. ( taking His pocket-book out. "4 you owe me-f6 
pounds. ; 

Sir John. Me! 1 PN 

_ Sir Shenkin. "Va. fifty pounds that you loſt. 

Sir John. Loft ! 1 had a fifty pound note this mom 
ing. 1 hope I have not loft 1 it -ofit of my book ,—Oh no; 
there it is; it's ſafe. 

Sir Shenkin. . Then you may | as.well give it me. | 
"mr John. Give it you ! f or what? | | 
Sir Shenkin. Pecaufe you do owe it me. © | 

Sir John, Me! no; that? s too bad. I never bor 
rowed ffty pence of you in my life. 

_- Sir Shenkin, , Pho! pho! You laid me e fifty pounds 
"oj the race, and did of. 

_— John. 1 remember b faid. I thought the brow! 
horſe Tun the faſteſt. © * 

Sir Shenkin. You laid me fifty Pugs. on my Winne, 

268 Joan of Arc did peat her, 

\ Sir John. Who I 15 © 

' Sir Shenkin. Yes. When 1 ſaid. he Lect we, Va 
faid a done ; and tone and tone 1s pet. 

Sir John. Piha ! pike, Damn. your Winney ! ! In 
ver laid - 

Sir Shenkin. T fay, cot plefs her —why do you mh 
my Winney ? _ 'The biſhop « of Baogors look you, du 
not tam my Winney. F- 

* $ir-Jobn. - Hold your tongue | \ 

- $i Shenkin. Then why do you tam my | Winne! 
So you, Sir John, you laid me fifty pounds that mM) 
mare was the winning horſe ; and T always make it a Tu 
to pay and receive all my rents ef hohour. 
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$a John. . - Honour! be, fie 1-—What, do you think 
PI give you fifty pounds, becauſe one horſe thruſts his 
noſe farther than Lu other Fa : Fo | ; - 

Dolly © Lord !- give him fifty pounds, pappa. 

Sir John.-' :Doll, that fellow's a rogue. _ 

Sir Shenkin. Rogueries 'and honeſty's are 1incompa- 
aples. And look you, I'll pring you down, though you. 
zere pig pold eagle upon the top of, Snowdon. 
Sir John. + Dbere! he calls your father a bald eagle. 
Sir Shenkin. .Sir_ John, you're to be my father; and- 
Jook you, E will refer ito the jockey-club, and then, if 
ou don't pay me, I'll poſt you at Tatterſalls. 
W Sr John. Eh! there's your fifry pound. —Come here, 
WEDoll. That's a rogue. —There, Sir Shenkin, by gaining 
fifty pounds, you have loſt my daughter and fourſcore 
thouſand. So, your ſeryant, Sir Shenkin.—Poſt me at 
Tatterſall's !—The:e now, you may poſt that at Tatter- 
fall's. jo ed [ Exeunt Sir John aud Dolly. 

Sir Shenkin. 'The peard of a leek and the peard of + 

ooat for you ! (bums in tune) a pretty commence! —Pletz 
my ſoul ! how hor it is! pe, | 


VB 


Enter Miſs Dolly. 

Dolly. Sir Shenkin, I have run away from the'opld.'. > i | 
forum. 2 pe NN a 0 C 

Sir Shenkin, Old fogrum! a pretty name that to give 
2 father! I've a great mind to run away with miſs Toll, 
to be revenged on old fogrum. It will be pretty retalia- _ 
tions. TER ENT 
Dolly. Lord then ! what ſignifies talking abott him ? 
Why don't you run away with me at once? 

Sir Shenkin. I'm going to colonel Epaulette*'s. His 
houſe is near the caſtle. Meet me there, look you, in 
half an hour ; and then his chaplain ſhall make vs two 
JF Parchelors one married couple. 

Dolly. Indeed, I won't be married here though ; for 
Pre been told .that the parſons are all popes. 

Sir Shenkin. You'll find an honeſt fellow in father 

" Bluebottle, as he calls himſelf. Put however, if yon 


toan”t like it, 1/31 run away with you to Chyehwechlvn ; 


- 


38 FONTAINBLEAU; Or, 
_ and on the, morning) of our marriage we ſhall have- all oy 
friends. and neighboyrs under our. windows to fing ys 
merry miſcellanies and epithalamiums. of muſic ; ang 
there'll be the oboe, the drum, the trumpet, __— marroy- 
Pee and COR Su peſt of als we *wieth 


- Aru "Nv. 


| The morning wothy! TOP how PIO OP oalty ly, 
T he pridegroom Sir Shenkin, the pride Lady Tolly! 
When rous'd by facet clamour- ave open our. peepersy 
And Phebus ſalute in our night-gowns and ſlippers ; E 
| Phen under our windows muſicians all come, © 
Play little frozet hauthoy, Jharp " Haar » drum. 
But till the harp's melodious t*ngle 


Al? ts r puff, rattle, fqueat and jingle. 


; 4 Je combalethey grind, andithe baſſes they granble, 
| Pianve and\fortes, a delicate jumble. © 
All joy to your hanors. See, ſee how they Neck, - 
Whilft cleaver and marrowpone. go nickety knock, 
 Tantiv yp the horn, tantara the tru trumpet 
_ - Sound. found — white 2 Jexoow our coffee and craig 
Ss ut tit, fc. 


"Act Wm 


WJ ” 4 


© ag SCENE ho 
Enter 1 Waiter from: Mrs. Caſey's wo meeting 
oh 24 TIRE. 2, "I 


D oy 


1/2 Waiter. B OB, why do you - _ "bot « wa your 
hands in your pocket, when you know 
the houſe is ſo full 'of company? . 
24 Waner. Why, miſtreſs ſent me for captain Huff, 
w ſee if he Can © PO this Lackland out of the houſe. 
( | - Fad 
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1/} Waiter. Bully. him out} — Faith! the captain's. 
whole "EI wowle. 4 go. it. "Ws [Exit 


|  Bnter Ates Caf 9. 
Cofey. Me wy took my 4 Gigad Nall fo. Ate | Indeed, 


an heA bully this LIN out of the houſe. F aith | 
he ſhall be Cm - ne | 


"Peer Lackland.” 


Pris. You 3 impertinent foodndrels, no attendance ! 
Wo Pray, Mrs. Caſey, why don't you turn theſe fellows 
off, and get civiler waiters ? of 
Caſey. Civiler waiters ! > Upon my conſcidure,” the 
|ads are civil enough. Why dowr you pay your ſcore, 
| and get out of my houſe, ſpunging u - n my beſt cuſtom- 
ers, and ftrutting about in their old cloaths like a Baſhaw. 
There you are fairly copied down ſeven pages, and not 
a penny of money. 

Lack. I'm the beſt cuſtorner you have. There is 
not a table in your houſe, on which I have not left the 
mark of a dice-box. *Is there a morning I don't order 
a Sandwich, or a day I don't drink my four bbttles ater 
dinner ? 

Caſey, A how many do you pay for ? 

Lack, Well, that's my affair, not yours, 

Caſey. Here? Bob, bring Mr. Lackland his ll. It 
lies in the bar, . | 
Waiter, Bill ! what 1s the ade turned: ? Here, cham- 
berlain, oftler, waiter ? ©  [Exre. 

Fack. Have" you a man comes to. your houſe, that 
calls about them like rhe, except my friends? When I'm 
gone, youll haye no more carriages and coronets calling 


A your door. ».4 T leave you, your houſe vill be ruin- 
e 


(The Waiter give the Bill to Mrs. Caſey. ———Servants 


_;_ enter.) 
Caſey. My houſe will be ruined deed, if I "Aa Do 


money to pay my wine-merchant. Why Gon! t you take 
up a brown muſket, or the ect of a ſedan-chair i jnftesd 


ws: FUE £4 3 V4 v;7 


of which! you ftrut-abour like & lotd;. eo? yourki) 
airs like a lord, and drink. like a lord, "nd fwear like 
lord, ay and — here's' your: bill, mo 7 dire = lay, you'l 
pay it like a lord. ” a 

Lack. Perhaps-I may. What FR you. give me: you 
curſed long pieces of paper. for? Do you think's pe, 
tleman has got nothing elſe; 'to'do;/ but to:1ug abour gre 
 lumips of damn'd heavy gold -in his pocket, to Bhy 
ſuch ugly, long, curſed:bills as theſe (rearing them ) whe 
Bob and you think proper to thruft them into his hands 
OG you raſcals, get my baggage, : and yend | It to th 

y 

Caſey. D'ye hear?, Carry it upoh a china plare, ic 
%is a nice affair. © 
 Hiaier. Your honour: will kbar the waiter. k 

© Cook. "The cook, your honour. = es ”y 

Cham. Tamde Chambellein: 1 A 

E . And de jack a de boots: your TEIFS n 
: Lack. Get out, you raſcal ! Pye no boots: © 
> mY [Drives them off, and tht 
_ Cajey. See how I'm uſed, becauſe I'm a lone woman 
Why don't I marry! — Oh! 1 wiſh. I had a bit of ama 
for your fake (looking after Lackland. ) Ab! it was ng 
ks thus. | | 
:.- hood B- XVI. 

Ki ilkenny is a handſome place A 
As. any town in Shamrockſbire'; | 
* There firfl I ſaw my Femmy's facts,  _ 

© There Jenny firſt beheld his dear. fg 
Ay love he was a baſhful boy, - 8 "FI 
e451 "Und T af mple girl to ſee 5 "s 
Yet 1 was Femmy's only jo 
| And Jenny was the la " me: 


; oh : 
- 


" But Dublin city ph the belt 8 7 <2 .. 
in flreets and ſquares, and. heal fines 
Oh! there young Dick his love could tell, 
| Hind there I told young Dickey mines 
For Dick he was a roving blade, 
And 1 vas hearty, wild and gs - + 
W-: hed, and I his love repoid,, © : 
Then Dickey quas "the lad for me: 


_ 
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TV hen Dover firind my happy lot, rp 
 ,__ And Willigm there: my love did crown, 
' Young Wick "nd Femmy 1. rgot, 

 —_ and Dobli towne 


5 Fob Wien Nine gen tle 5 Jock, © 
Too baſufut, we bald wes be i 
He ſaid he lov'd, and told me truth, 
Aud HOO. wait 96-6 : PR 
RET 2 oY 


- 
bi - "* - 
RY E " 4 - 4 
I Lacklnd. 


Lak. No Giving on this way. The eek take 2 purſe 
No, I never thought ſeriouſly of that. No, marriage 
Mifs Bull is to be had—Garlick hill —-Oh? but ever 
that oO a ſmall ſum. and I have nothing to fet abour 

I think Henry would aſhft me with a trifle, 
ad as > his finances niay "bb. Burt where to find him— 
He's ſcylking about the rown, thinking he has killed 
lord Winlove, a man, whom not an hour ago I ſaw alive 
and well, Marriage then is my dernier ſort. 


Lap. ( as Tell Sir John: Bail PIl wait on him 
preſently, 


»< 
Sat - 


| Enter Layoche.. on 
Lap. Monſieur Lackland, I am: angry _ Is am en- 


rage —— 
Fg eaphiſ ). Well! what about? + : 
( farting 2) What about! 1 am not afrai 1, fr. 

d:f fas lodger lh you did recommend —— _ 

Lack. What ! he has taken. French leave I ſuppoſe! 

Lap, I would talee leave to put him inte. Frengh prt- 
ſon if 1 cogld find him- 
Lack. Eh! a thought ftrikes that may i_hiſe rhe ſap 
plies, and put.a few guineas inta my pocket. —Ay, Las. 
poche, this fine officer, as we thought him, is np other. 
than an impoſtor, Gicaped from England, in woman's 
cloaths. 

Lap. In woman's Aogatia! Nothiog but impaſiors. 
The n nun I have ia wy houſe, eſcaped fram the confeat 

F 
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- of Villeneuve in boy's cloaths.--In woman's cloths, 


nun that is in boots. +. 


_ ceive him ? — You're rights my little qo Ad z «hey "il 


thonkey! | But, what will you promiſe me, if I Þut yu | 
.-nto the way to get an huddrklt guiners ? - : | 


: ons ah” England for ſhooting 


: benny that's all. - 
not eel a'me dis before? 
for my Hs: ? 
£ money. 


| about yon? Come, come. Int me-touch five pieces now! 


vill keep a my money for all dat, Five Guinea indeed! 
| No, no, Monſieur Lackland. I know a. you too well for 
_ all that; but I muft find our dis officier, and that to mie 


Miſs Bull of Garhick-hill, have: at. "You. ae dew fours 


| Ah den, if de cqprhin is in woman's Eloaths, it is twill 


Lack. In boots} Why, what the devil is "or. 
— No, no, you're———But why the.devil ſhould I ung 


both impoſtors. -. 
| Lap. And why did a you not zell. me a TÞ before, 
Lack. Why,- I knew you'd find 1 Xt 0ut, you dagacin 


Lap. Oh! PI promiſe every thing. 

| Lack. Why then, you muſt know — come hate] : 
this officer (/othing round) is no. other thin a. fellow : 
Shoot a lord! Oh de proflig mel | 
"Rock Am there's a hundred Tm_ reward on h } 


- Oh! dis-is hucky. De fly coquin! Wy 
Lack. Now I'bave told you, what will you give 
- Lap. I vill give = you fifey ranks ven I Fa 
Lack. Thanks ! Ts that all? Have you got any call 
Lap De diable tonch and take me if I do! 


Lack. No, then you are & feonndrel! - 
Lap. Oui. I know I am ver great {-owntia butl 


dr” [5 rand affaire. Tr vill get a me —— —© 
a:k (fide #.) Yes, a good beating, and I hope He 
Ty Sl $a It you—Then marriage is. my laſt: rd. :. 


ſcore thanſyat PoupEs. = I. | Exit 


Enter Conttniins 


Coachman. Is your name Lapoche? . If it is, you 
muft come dire&tly to Sir John Bull, or he'll lend (9! 


ſomebody elſe. 
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EK 4 Ons: for do foir of Mons, , T vill none die 


Enancier. Rte 


Carta - Wh wil ou cams 71! Ws.” 


Chee. wt . is tha ey Come along. LBneane 


S CEN E.. Inſide the Hor, 


Enter Colon Epaulette, avith Waiter. 


Colonel, You'may tell Sir{Joby Bull, and my  Lity 
Bull, and miſs Bull, dat col wel Epaulente is come to 

ait on/ dem. - 

Waiter. Yes, fir. - | [ Exit. 
Colonel, 1 ſuppoſe, from vat I am ol; Als amille 

puſt be fine folks 3 :. Dube as dey were recommend from my 

jood friend the duke, and ag dey are Engliſh, I vill ſhew - 
lem every civility in my power.—Dis dreſs in de Eng- 

iſh ſtyle vill pleaſe a de young lady, I'm Tus, I am ver | 
auch oblige to monlicur land. li 


- ver Sir John hy Corchman.. 


Sir ab. Well, Robert, is the taylor comin - 7 
Coachman. Yes, fit ; he's come. | 
Sir Fohul” Ts he?” Then FI be meaſured. diredtly. 
Exit Robert.) for my lady wartthe cafy-till 1 ger'a ſuic | 
f cloatbs a la mode de Paris, as they. call BrodQb ! 
us is the taylor I ſuppoſe, © - 
Colonel . Virs your ' moſt obedient. I preſurne, "4 
our name 18 Yir John: a-de Bull? _ 
Sir Fohn, Aa your ſervice, fir. Ay, ay, whis-i is the 
aylor, Mr. Jackland mentioned you 1n. very bigh | 
WScrns., _ 
Wo Colonel. I am ver much oblige to .Mr Fackland ; 
Wd, fir, I ſhall be ver happy to igpder youtany : "vice 
my power. | f : Fo 
Sir Fohn. Very obliging truly ! ! And I ſuppoſe you? NU 
8pect to be paid tor 1 Its 
ER = 


-- 
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. Colmel, | Sir, any obligation you'do- a me' its Yetury 
hall conſider as. repaying 3: but br, my good friend ; 


_ duke — 5 EN 
; Me ſdike 1s Qh! he m 


| Sir Fohn. Hiv's 200d; frien 
be 2 very great taylor mndeedF” © NETTED 
Colonel. 1 have de hohour ta be yer dear to Dy 
Sir Jehn. Oh! if -you are ſo dear to your friends;y 
{be ſure your ters OY be very high indeed'to me, 'Þ 
core, I can't help'it ! fo, take out THe wg fore. 
_ Colonel. Meafore! I Sy 
Sir Fobn. "Ay, and out wihiver hears, Hae y 
brought your book of parterns?. . 
Colonel, Vat do Te mean ?. Book of yanters. | 
_ Sir Joqn. Oh! I ſuppoſe he's too- great a taylory 
_ carry” Patterns (ofd'). 
colours. 
Coluncl. Colours ! Oh ho, AL I be in de arny 
you take, a me for an envgy?. ? No you ſuppoſe I cay 
"de 'colour 2” 
Str John. Ay, 1 thooght ſo, too great eh that— 
pray now how many men may you employ ? : 
9 Coledl About a touſand. . 
th Fobn. A thouſand journeymen ! a damn'd jþ 
taylor inde (afde—A thouſand men! < 2 
Colenel. Yes, dat dere'is my regiment. 
Sir Fohn,” Oh! what: you. work for a: regimens 
u ? * =" 
| ho "Vat dots he mean ? Sir Jobs, I Tam 
vait upon de lady —- ' RAS 

- Sar Fohn .-Oht what | PE, you buſineſs: for the 1a 
2664 \ Oh !- you're a great rogue! * 4 
- * "Colonel. Sir John, T know that you are pri 
"oe by the cuſtom 'of your country. 

Sir John.,, What you want the” cuſtoin 'of - my-cou 
try. I car't promiſe you that, but you ſhall have min 
Chlondd. And, fir, from Ge recommendation I hot 
| had, I ſhall be proud to ſhew you all de civility i in of 
power. | | 
* dir Joby, Sir, I'am very much obliged to you 
| Proreed. © AF witoning bis coat without hooking.) - 

Colonel, 1 with to ſhew Py every reſpeft, and vl 
rogues you te de prince—— 


YES» juſt that'T may ſee ” 


: 


j-- 


O.UR —— FRANCE, 


Sir Fobn,. You iptrodyec! introduced by: Pl raylor! Ha! 
ha! Damme, that's to0-1 much, 
Colonel, Taylor, fir! 1 doat't know what you mean z 
but, firs if. you was not: Engliſh, Jour: Jife—your. life 
ſhould anfwer this behaviour, 20 -N 

Sir John. My! RS you need not he ſo hot, my Jitle 

fs 74. x» 1,7 

wo I do n't = "BI: firy- whethep you are 4 
haturey. Or clown by habit, If de former, yoy are ben eat 
my notice 3 if de later, I will have farisfa&tion for dis 

oroſs bebayiour to. Colone] Epayulerte. But, Sir, I vill 
| Fitantly ſpeak to my-good friend Mr, Luckland ; ard 


den, fir, I vill be revenged for this affront. "on 
Sir John, Colonel Epaulette ! Oh, the ul — 


melacy Bull x ay Lady alt... *- OY 
Enter Lady Bull. 


My Jann: here has been the colonel here, and 1 thouphr 
it had been the French taylor you ſept'for to take mea- 
ſure of me ; and here has' been the damn'deft miſtake!— 

Lady B. Miftake Colonel Epaulette for a taylor! 
Oh, Sir John, why will you ever attempt to ſpeak to per- 
ſons of diſtinftion? Oh! irs like your. blundexs, r0 

2 man of faſhiow for a taylor ! 

Sir John. Why, they dreſs, and ſcrape, and ſhrug fo 
much alike, that there's ne knowipg a prince from a 
pmol. «But I'll order the. chaiſe, and ſct out for 
arlick-tull to-morrow -morning. 

4,ady B. _ Then you may 4 by Yourſelf, Sir John ; 
for my part, it would be we rous for a-ner{on of my . 
figure and deportment, to Wn the continental land with- 
out ah introduQion, 49. the grand. monarch. Call the 
colonel back. : ( Exit. 

Sir. John. \ PRE -dawme, T4 gs Toon call his regi- 
ment as him, 

Lady B. Robin! Rabin! — (Enter Coachman). _ 
Defre that geatleman to walk up ſtairs. 
oy Coac chman, Gentleman 1, Whar the taylor, madam ? 
| Lady B... Yes; the taylor, as your-maſter calls hin. 
vil = Exit Coachman. Þnm Oh !{what. a blundering faraily ! 
NB He thinks the colonel a.taylor as well as his maſter. — 
Oh1 here the colunel is. 


.<quip him to make a better appearance. 


-miiue1 is " hls * to havin z erate fuch unfaſhia 


2 you have had ſuch'a loſs to-day. 


the match. 


de match! 


146  FONTAINDLEAU; CY 


wy 


 Eiter Lepore. 


Pj i; al to FAR: you,” - 
-_ Madam, 42 am your AA ata; very big l 
ble hs. but I thought Sir John was here. 

. dts = B. Oh fr! Sir Johs 1 Wn ſo. bur at his appe : 


Lo. Oh! FR does not Gonify; adam. Ivilt f fo 
Lady B. Sir you Te vaſtly obliging ;_ 4” fir, * tl 


able hahz WL 


Lap. ver miſnd, mi: da - Lil give tim de hab 
moſt faſnionable. 


L.-dy B. Very kind 4, Ge Oh fins. m Gor 


_ Lop. Loſs! Oh yes, ma'am 1 have loſt my lodge 
" T:ady B. Some friend, I ſuppoſe. , Ay, he's too gen 
tec! to Tal the" loſs of the race—The running I meat 


Lap. Oh, YES, madam, they | are run away to make 


Lady B. Well, fi Irs 3-4 iſh you better fucerls/ with 


your: Joan. _ ha 
Lap. My Joan! Mi "NY | 
| Lady B. And, fir, we were 201 in Paris, chat bi 
were very much with the prince. -... - 
Lap. Oh yes, madam. T myſt lie a Jude. | 
Lady B. 1am told you are. a great man in the bY 
council, committees, and board of works. ' 
- Board of works—ſhe means my ſhop-board. 
Lady B. Sir, I ſhall efteemvit a particular Ta 
when it is convealents af you: will be kind enough to in 
troduce us. _ | 
Lap. Why, madam, I dont's know that I can intro: 
#122 you to de head butler, _ 
. Ledy B. Butler! Wha, does he ſuppoſe that we keep 
company with ſercants !—Ay, from Sir John's behaviour 


_ he thinks we are. fit company for Ewe elſe. 
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- 


- Eiiter Sir Jahn. - 3 


wy 


ir John, 1 I have been making all heologic I can for 
Ma to the colonel there... co 

'Sir John. There 1-=W Thete} IE. TK 
LeY Bc There? fl Bo 
ir Fohn. "Colonel there! Why Abt i is the 
x taylor. ( The taylor takes out his book of pattern) © 
Lady B. How! ihe taylor! (turns about) Ay, he is 
uylor ſure cagugh. —Arn't you aſhamed, fellow? How 
ite you have the ingydcove to IT for a colonel? 
Bagh, fellow !* MN ; & wah 
Lop. Miſs, your mother would not call me - fo. 
dir Fohn. "Her morher ! Get out !— 
Lady B. Oh! mY: dear, toy, t be angry with the 
ng man. _ 
be Fohn. Get out with vSue patreris (2 ulls bom of) 
7 lady, I wonder you will. undertake to freak ro per- 
ns s of ee ago Not know. a _—_ from a man of 


"Buter Conchmin, " 


Cadebmany: Miſe Doll's- gone off, Sir John. AB 
Lady B. Where is ſhe gone? 5 : 
Coarhman Mrs. Caſey ſays, ſhe thinks to be married; 
ſhe ſaw her in cloſe confab with Sir Shenkin, o1 

Lady 'B.' There's your Briton, Sir John. 
Sir John, But which way is ſhe gone ? | | 

cachman. She went down towards Colonel Epaulene S. 
Sir John. There's your) Frenchman, my lady !——- 
ome along with me, Robin. Oh, for a an, a, Engliſh con- 
ble, or a ſearch war rant. 4 ES [ Excunt. 


Ss C E N E,@ ' Reon at the Colonel's, 


"Fakes Colonel re Miſs Bull. 

Colonel, Oh miſs, I do congratulate myfcl£ on de feli- 
ÞP Wy ofmeeting you'dus at home. —If I can carry her away 

ur I ſhall be even vid her father for calling me-a tailleur. VF 

Dolly. Bur law, Colonel, how ſhocking you are dreſſed: 

Colonel. Do you think fo? Mr. Lackland ſaid "twas 

t pretty my dear, —Oh!. you be yon loyely girl ! how 


A Lea 
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I do love. you | Pray, wy oh ow ever in lng 


before I was wut of my. liens ; twice while I was at Hay 
with Frank. Frippery ; then with Dick . Pettitoes, ; 


only eight; 
of Duc ane. RO 


 Tcamper off\with me... 
b0nſent. 


Dolly: © es. 4 , re eh, | 


CE ave 4-you ? ? 
Dolly. Only nine times; _Iz:t me Ki Three 1 mh 


ney boarding-ſctiool ; onee with my guitar maſter ; th 
for 1 don't reckon the handſome Rag-mx 


Colonel. Then be in fore with whe the niak time; a 


Daly. Scamper with you! Why dou't you ak 6 


Colonel. No, it ſound 2 fo meas. | - 

Dolly. Why, as you fay, it does ſound a lied of Bu 
Bell. "Well; and-then' it will make a pure ndiſe i in 
prpers—the elopernent=—the purſuit—rhe marriage 


making up—Beſides, TI'mi in love with you vis a vis. 


come along ; 1'1! ſcamper off with oY bo 


_ _ * Colonel, Vel faick Ou my tle; angel, come along g- 
Dolly. But hold—Will you excuſe me to Sir Shenki 
ap Griff? ? 


Colonel. Excuſe you to Sir Shenkin | ! for what? 
Doll. Becauſe I promiſed to run away with him; al 

I came here to meet him. _ 
Colonel. Indeed ! but you kin I come a de firſt, | 
' Dolly. Why that's true. And firſt come firſt ſerve 
ao her ſays to his cuſtomers his ſhop at home—Com 


along ( flops) Hold, wy; dear, 1 muſt juſt [IM 
Dolly. W by I thought you was going to Fama of 


7 with me. 


Colonel. 1 all ſoon be back —- but as'I don't kno 


what may happen, I vill juſt order my man to pur up 


powder, de pomatum, , and-de dancing pump. (£x 
Doll: h. Well then, Ex make Rs colonel. 


Eur 3 Bhehlas. . 
"Sir Shenkin. 1 have prought the prieſt. He looks 3 
Merry as a pard and as {martas a truid. 
Dollz. But why did you 95: {o long? ? I have bees 
| erying my eyes out. 
"Sir Shenkin, Ton't cry, my tear. _ Wipe a your- ext 
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Won't weep. —My dear, the chaiſe i is ready for us, and a 
ulky for father Domine. © 

Dolly. But muſt I deſert eaabonel for you ? 2. 

Sir Shenkin. To be ſure: you muſt. \ Bur I will put 
in a pair of jack boots; and trive you myſelf, for thepoys. 
jere are - as Thuggiſh” as their-hotſes. They ſmack their 
hips, and they ery: gee whu?. but they Fr as flow as 
nails, though they gabble like turky cocks. 

Dolly. Well, but come aowy don't let us wait for the 
00ts. 
Sir Shenkin. | Pl _ your phllpers and. hive you to 
ychwechlyn, and as: you was never married, how, 

\ phred you'll be with k es, aud IP» and copfaſions ! ! 


ATR- yl. 


Tal; lol, de rol « tol, Re He ES I 
My Tall; by Toll; | HE = 
With me <vhen 9rd canter to. Wales, | wp - 24 
For pitticoat whit, == | x 
| Buff breeches ſo tight, _ 1} 
Away ; go needles and flails. © ae” 'S 
Young T nffy throws by hur whey es | 1 
Then Winney kicks up her heels, | 
With follow p7 
And halloo, | ER. 4 1 
' And waddle Eg 7 _ 
4, nd tr addle, Wes 5 | | 4 # | 
$0 merry to ſee us come z 4, | 
With | | | <4 
LHnd diddle, © bs 
4n giggle ' | 
And wriggle, 7s 
They give us a | cvelcane th 


. 
hd 
ou! DO Oe ed ade ee eg -—_— 


The joy FP prea; - ets | | 

' Sg noble ave treat, | | | 

Ht oxen ts S104, ane. l\ 
: And tho? 6n" the lawn. : f 

| The ſpiggot is drawn. F: | I! 

For punch, you may ſwim in the bow! | | a8 | 
We give the ladits @ ball, | f 

| (C3 Xo ; | 4 : F 


þ 
| 
| 
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 Tweethearts were to come in now, 'T tould be inclined 


TE faid I would. 


_ or the Colonel—But my father ſays, thar you arn't worl 


Ay, and he might as well have faid I borrowed thel' 
_ *cloaths. 


moſt obedient. Well its ſertled. Ty marry you. 


> : Wofogt _ in the balls 


Mie Bowel fo nice, © 
+. Hnd Lady ap Rice, © 

; And "ow Sir Evan ap Lina, 5 
_ - -Parſen Montgomery, - 

| - Counſellor Flummery. ; 
Ap Morgan, Ap Wi uliams, 4s Floyd. © 
Oh, when the flocking is thrown, 
- " i e-« and 1] alone ; - © 
apts wad \ Then wand &c. RY We 


Dol. So, © one . a go without dancing pumps, Mo 
the other can't go without Jack-boots. If any of my dl 


o them both the double 


Y #..5 


: ; Enter Lackland. 
| Lack, $0, at laſt 1 have fougel her. lat you 


Dolly. Marry me ! | 
Lack. Yes ; but don't let your Joy carry you = | 


Dolly. Said! to who? © | 
Lack. To myſelf. And if a gentleman breaks bl 
word with himſelf, who do you think he'll keep it wit 
You're very handſome, my. dear, that you are ; and 
and I wonld not tell a lie for all the women in Franc 
| Dolly. Lord! what a high notion of honour he ha! 
and he: s a much handſomer man than either Sir Shenki 


any thing, that you've no-eſtate 
Lack. That's a good joke i'faith! No eſtate! h 
might as well have ſaid I borfowed a guinea of him. 

Dolly. P faith ! and now I do think of It, he did & 
ſo. 


Lack. Did he indeed? qbat's very diverting truly 


Dolly. That's RU I thought of your kgs cloaths 
that you muſt have a great eſtate. 


bd 
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Lack Not an acre. And-to be ſure I have no ſeat. 

in Herefordſhire —no parks—no orchards— _ 
Dvlly. Orchards in Herefordſhire ! Then I dare fay 

you make twenty Hogſheads of Cyder in a year, _ 
Lack. Cyder—Qht . you accompliſhed —Garlick-hill 


mg 
#3. > 


—Yes; and he might as well haye-laid that I've no houſe 
in Portman Square... Hat.ha!l : 
Dolly. Portman/Square ! Oh dear! then T ſhall hye 
in Portman Square! _ EX 0 FS SS op 
Lack. Ay, and without a guinea in.thefungs, or half 
a crowngin my pocket at this moment, Ha? bal 
| Dolly. Ha! ha! that's very true. Now then, will 
Wy0u anſwer me one queſtion ? If you was to agree to run 
away with me, would you wait for jack boots or dancing 
umps? AS. £5. 3; 5 | 
Falk Jack boots:and dancing pumps! - Not for the - 
button of king Lewis's hat. You are frank and free. ' I 
love you ; and thus I throw myſelf and all my fortunes 
at your feet. Now if we had but a parſen and a chaiſe! — 
| Doll. There's one in the houſe, and rother at the _ 
door. , «Es . 
Lack, Is there? Then my dear—Garlick Hilk— 
come along. ON _ [Carries her off 


_ 


ov ha, na 
W . 


Enter Colonel and Sir Shenkin. 


Dir Shenkin, Now, madam, now I'm far you; now 
Pm piſtoPd and booted — : 

Colonel, Come, Miſs a de Bull. 

Sir Shenkin. Come Miſs Pull, my tear. | 

Colonel. Why, where is ſhe gone? (Seeing each other.) 

Sir Shenkin. Where did you put her ? 

Colonel. Why, what have you done vid her? 

Sr Shenkin, I did leave her here. 

Colonel. Vell, and I did find her here. 


Enter Sir J ohn and Lady Bull, 


Sir John. Where's my child? where's Dolly Bull ? 
Colonel. Dat fellow in de boots can tell you. 
977 Fohn. Come, come, none of your Welch rtridts 


bl 2pon me.. Give me my daughter, 4 
rr Shenkin. ”Tis that deviliſh Gaul has got her, 
GG 2 | 


5. PII > Oo —__ pogon—m—_—_ 


” 
»— I wagyry 


. : = 70% 5 you £® fiole my daughter Dat | 


I” ma'am. 


CE EC eee eee eee 
: - . 
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ip Fobn. Ay, yo wu would-not give your daughter y 


 @ Briton, and fe you. ſee the's ſnapped' up by thy 


Frenchman. Bur I'll-Crefſey'#nd Apgincourt-you ! Why 
with DolP's fortune, T could build a man of war, ay 
batter your breaſt-work. © Pl come like the phoft « 
-hawke, and beat you! "PIlbea Black Prince 'to you! 

Colonel. You are much miſtaken) HOW, as you 14 7 
"mw took me for # tailleur. I tell you that | 

ots has ſtole her. & 

Sir Shenkin. No, no, Ifay 'ewis you. 

"Ciel, I lay * We" is 


- 


A F, R vi. : 


Sir Fl 17 with fer, *trwas yous : feng 5 
PII thraſh you Pack and Blue, fir ; 


: "Twas. you, fr, Jobs? wn, 
a, B. *Tis trac, te; is PTY >N 
But_this affront you'll rue” firs, 
*T wvas you that ſtole our daughter Doll; 
*T vas Jous Jr ws Fe 


- Sy Shen, 0h, Mo'am, FX mefam, Og. NO, NO, NO, b 


How can you wrong me ſoy. ma? am : 2 
1 did not fleal your any y gk ; 
But F. Enoww who. POP wes ug Ol 


\a% : L 


% 16 00 


 Polonel. No, YO no. WA ny, no, 0, Y 0, ” 
Tow can you wrong me ſo, fir? 
1 did not ' feal your pip Do "®, 
But 7 know 


$a 
I 
* Vs 
4 « 


__ 


Colonel. Diable! n "1mpo on F> lene 
Sir Shenkin. This is franticks and inſanities. But! 


the gat of war, if 1 had you at home, you enld git 
me ſarisfaftion. 


'Colenel. Satisfaction l-F can a fight, or. can lt 


-»albne. © I can fight and conquer again and again,” 
Sir Shenkin. Got pleſs hur} 1 wiſh I had him 


% 
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Tover, I'd teach him tos. conquer. You- are now in £/ <3 
your own houſe, and you may ftay there. - For my part, þ 
I've got on my boots, and: T am refolved—I am reſolved. F. 
to walk down ftairs..” [Exit. : 
Sir Foha. Oh! what'a dlogity. reſolution !—ftop the 
boots ! 5+: Rr -[ Expunit Sir- | Fobn and Lady Jory 
Colonel,” *W EF —_— _ Crgig). [Exit. 


Z nier Nano nette. 


Nan Lord! How I ai with to get hich ” ain to. 
England! - — A girl, like me, ts be a hen, and 
W 0 2 taylor !- Well, I'm convinced, if I'd as good 
cloaths, I ſhould look as vel as Roia. gs 


of 
Be cS, 
a ; 


ATR. "IX. FE 


When drolt i in all my  fnef things, 
Ay gold repeater, bracelets, rin = 


 1n tailet glaſs, Sg re 
" = Abwh laſe” o RE IE 
3 view, fo gaily glancing ; F 
T cart tell how, 


| NI But ne'er till now 
I felt my heart a-dancing.” Ds 
With a fal, tal, F 
Cem a ba, 26s "5p 


Yr, ou*wve "5 a jo EY 
T he coach is pct wn ſlairs ve trip, 
The Opera—R obin plies his whip, 
_ What ſparkling epes ! 
: Sir #, Fopling eraes | 
Ar t to our box advancins ; W_—__ 
£ dot know how, 
Vet neer till now, 
f felt my heart a-dancing. 
. "Re a fal, lal, la, &c. 


Sultaza gureen at maſquerade, 
Or nun, or humble village maid, 


I CEASERS ROAR vo» 1 er Ps LE 


- 


\ 


— 
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of ears pe aries 


"p40 {ED £ - 
Like attic nimbly Cornnmd ty c ; 


Fax: T\ 1 


BY : BS 4 nt. know, +... | : 
1 - eb "i 68 OE 
7 fl wy ber anon DS. 8 
With 0 Jt ay lane. | 
wy | 58: © 


" Buker Lapoche. 5 


TS T have rÞ two impoſtears fafe, if I can lo 
| them. —So, mam'ſelle Nannette, you tink ver little 
me. | Nothing vill ſerve a you but de Engliſh offig 
Juſt now 1 was taken for Colonel Epaulette. | Youl 
I_vgly. Never youY tell a man he: s ugly 1n his 0 
- houſe.., _ 

Nan. Lord, Gr! E, don't think you "ugly. 
Lap. Dont Yo 'Den Il wu a you - de 


SOWN. - 


Nas. No fir,'I never dia think you ugly I ala 
bl always thought you very party: 

- Lap. Did a you ? ( /mi | 

Nan. IT did indeed—ag L hope-for the Gl gown, 


Lap. No, not prett—but very imart, "gry Me verin 
ſmart, comely, little fellow.»  - | 


Nan. No, fir very pretty,/- | 


Lap- Vel den, pretty — a very. pottty, little) ſm 
fellow. But know, T have von grand affaire, great bul- 


neis, as good as hundred gyinea.; 3. ae Warr) of ny 


two lodger-— 


Nan. Indeed, firt RS 


Lap. Ay,: Nannette know nothing of de "diſgu 
(Bell rings.) 


Nen. { GEE? Miſs Roſa'® rings. hex bell. - 

Lap. Stay. Where are are:you going ? You are in! 
deviliſh ha to get to de fellow. ' "og 

Nan, Fellow ! what do you. mean? __-... 8, 


Enter Roſa. » 


Rofa. When the bell. rung, why Lid you not i ſe 
the girl to me ? 
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Lap. Send a de girl ?' vat an impudent fellow !_ 
hay vert you. did take a — T00Vings Vas dat in de bar 


ain ?. 


| Lo: ( Nanette, will oo Api into | my chamber J 


"0 - 1 


allow. : > 
Roſa, I ES want « ome Sa: 


Lap. You ſhall get'no' powder or ball here. Fighting 
ellow !—T viſh he vas out of my houſe (afide.) If you ; 
Wot ſuch cut-throat tings, vhy don't you go to your | 

pwn - Hyde Park? Dat's the beſt place for. a 3 ef 

. Lxit. 

Roſe. How impertinentthe fbwi is! And lord Win- 
ove to forſake me at ſuch a time! For him I gave:up, 

ill my peace of mind—But Tl! ask pardon of heaven, ans 
my brother, and return to the conyenr. Nt © — whe 


$0 2» 


_ 


Fuc| Wars PR 
Still in trying each endeavour i 
| Thus to win the virgin's r favaur, 
- $8 of ſteal into her mind, 
- And deflroy her" piece for ever ; 
| With her heart, | | 
; CR © To depart. EL neg 
" Laois only grief behind. | 
| The the Tor a linnet caging, 
©. SW THTow Engaging | 
Now ;Þ  ſaveet and. arbling ſong, 
Soon neglefed. 
- Alt: Wood's, 
_ Rey / fi may her fong give "i 
fer fevente eft notes can charm mo more. - | [FExit. 


"(Lagothe KORS WH her of then runs and Ticks the door.) 


Dere now I tink I have de bold capitaine ſafe. Now T / 
have got lock wy. dis deſperate ſellow. I have got de 
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| hundred guinea under my own keyz and ds diable , 
 penny- ſhall monſieur Lackls get: But [ muſt go ” 
de archero—— Flew comes de nun in boots. 


Phy. Well, * Stan is FO lady ? I 
| Lap. Deudy: not far oft”. EF fey he ood be foul 
in boots, EY 
Henry. In: Soars 7 ap y 
Lap. Yes. _ Don't a you fee yourſar ancomforal 
_ In boots? -” 
Henry. In boots !'— + Tomb, come; where is the lady 
Lap. How finely : vas fecelved to take” you fork 
gentleman ? - _—_ 
' Hlenry. "Pray, #r," whe have I done. to borfeir tha 
 charafter 2. IE © Th _ o 
Lap. But: pray a now, doit you find yi 
comfortable without de petficoar ? oo 
Henry. Ha! ha! ha! will you fetch me one * ; 
5p 1 dare ſay Nannettre will accommedate you. - | 
Henry. Very accommodating truly ! —— No, Mr, 
- Frenchman ; ; I haye crimes enough aready without add- 
ing theruin of Nannette, 
. Lap. Ruin ! She may give you von. you know 3 yon 
can *F ruin. her..:-. 7 | 
Henry. Very commode indeed 1-—— Yes, ſiſter Roſa 
 yor're got in a very pretty ſort of a hvufe: RS 
 _£ap. Pray— ha! ha: — pray —vpon "wy. my the 
looks vaſtly well in her bool. 1 gd 42 
Tye Go, fir,. do you banter £6 
Ay, and do. you go to your clambls; child, 
| and I vill ſend Nanette to of Poor thing! I dare 
ſay ver fatigue, [Exit 
' Henry. Oh Roſa! - "She was. my Gfter. Lord Win: 
love was a friend ; aiid but. for thoſe unhappy misfor- 
tunes, for thoſe fatal Oeners my proſpects with. 
Celia appeared ſo PENS: hoe bleſt might I hare 
been! _ Fn 
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La ane > find the rwinjer, and cy © to the war! *? 
et glory re-exchs the ſtrain, 
The foul Ltide of honour may flow from the fear, | 
And pre may ſmile on their . iS, 
The treaſures:of dutumn let. Bacchus diſplay, 
And ſtagger about with his bowl ; 
On ſcience, let Sol beam the luſtre of day, 
And wiſdom give tight to the ſoul. © 
Let India unfold: her rich gems to the view, Eg 
Each virtue, edth joy toamprove; iy 5. 
| 0b, givi6me the friend tw :£ know to be ary. 
And the fair that I tenderly love ! 20s 
W hat*s s glory but ride 2: 4 vain bubble i is. " "w BE. £46 
And. riot the pleaſure of winers oo - 
What's he but ; So es. fitle's a noms 


- [Bit 


tches Am ff, thes ks the door on hid. __ 


ae: Vet ſaid; Roſa — Dere now I have got you. | 
both {afe ; and I have de archer ready for dis capitaine. 


= _ here be de gentleman that came after the udy 


” +. 


*:6-: "or 
Lt ape. 


| "I | Enter Lord Winlove, 


Lord Wi Now I ſhall ſce Roſe's 0 new flame, —Well; 
my friend, where is the captain thay. 2 run .0Vay with 
Roſe 2 

Lap. What th&7 nun. i \boors 2 

Lord W. Nun in boots {I mean the officer that went 
of with the nun that you told me' of. 

Lap. T have him fafe; but he's the diable of A fellow, 
ind has been aſking for powder ; fo have a de care. 

Lord W. Well, let's ſee-this devil of a fellow: 

Lap, Shall I call ; in de archer ? I haye him ready. 

. Lord W. Pho! Let me ſee the” FAR. Open the | 
(#17) of | 
= 
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: ' Lap. Yes, but I'll have de reward (opens the tle 


_—Dere—(runs round to the other _ J-: Now PII fee if 


I beg pardon. 7 want to 


my nus in boots We 


Enter: Rola. 


Lord W. My dear Roſe! - 
_ Roſa. My dear lord! 


. Celia (wit), L ly watts the gent. 
| Buter Celia. 


ſpeak: withithe nkd©_s 
þ, Well, here-are the 


| ET [= 
| Celia. Yes; but Lavantv0 Ipeak with the Englih 
cer that lodges here—thart 18 in cuſtod 

Oh! de nun m bajes—orFlfs «tb. I day 


 fay this is ſome Engliſh couſtable con on to oo: up 


de capitaine forkilling de lord.” + dB 
 Hory ( within.) Wdhaz:doryou mean by lockin 


_ Open the door, or Pll break it open., 


Break "ME: my ww For frame, is aa behar- 


ng like a nun? 


WO =. 


R Henry. Lord Minlovre alive? © 


Lord W.. Yes, Henry. Are you ſorry. to ſee me? 
 #lenry, Indeed, my. od, I am doubly happy to find 
myſelf guiltlels of your blood, and you « alive to do ny 
ſiſter that juſtice you intend. | 

Lord W. Harry, my intentions were ever hanourable; 


_ and that ny immediate union with my Roſa ſhall evince; 


Your love for your filter hurried yow to a raſhneſs tht 


. was near proving fatal; but this.cancels every error, 


| range intruſion. Caprain, don't be vain, 


Henry (turning round.) My Celia! - | 
Celia. Indeed I don't Lo how to apologize for th 
"0s I tay "ras 

on your account. 
enry. Siſter Roſa, this happineſs 1s yoexpeted 
And now give me leave to introduce you to a lady, wh 
intends ſhortly to honour our OT with her alliance. - 


4 
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Lerd Winlore, Henry, Celia, nf Ref. 


How feet how hind the joy bowre 

With peace and virtne crown | 

They come like ſoft deſcending ſhowers, 

| To oheer the landſcaps round. 

Huſh, throbbing heart, as truth alone, 
Should hght the virgins breaſt, 

4 Retive, cold. freezing doubt, "—_ | 

Retire, "tis love's requeſt * 1 Fr 


Ear Dolly, Lackland, Sir Joha ond Lad Bull | 


Dolly. Make haſte or they'll catch us. 
Lack, Let'srally and face them. res 
Sir Fohn- (entering).  E'know ny are here. | You' re x 


ly (to Dolly. 
, Softly, Bull; axabuſe. þ. 2 
fir John,” Why damme, mayn't I ſpeak to Wh own 
child ? 
Lack, Nobody, ſir, my abuſe my wife. _ 
Sir Zohn. Wife ! I ſhall run mad ! My daughter mar- | 
ried to a fellow Paſte a ſhirt! a fellow- that borrowed 
2-gunea of me this morning ! Joo 
Lady B. Ay, you would have an Engliſh huſband! 
he may have married Barrington for aught you know. 
vir 7ohn. TI hope he's a rogue. 
0. Lord #.. Wiſh your fon a rogue! ” 
_ vir 7obn. If he's myſelf I hope he's a rogue. I'll 
WH ave no more mercy.on-him. than' the king of Profka, 
would have v0 a Day deco. 


i | £8 ». Enter Sir Shenkin. 
Sir Senkiy.” EY Miſs Toll, I hear you have made 


* Watches and matrimonies. 

" Poly. Yes; ſo! now you may canter off tq Cych- 
MW vcchlyn as faſt as you pleaſe. 

H 2 
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Sir Shenkin.. Give you joy of your tom=tit ; ; of ſe 
" wi never good, egg or bird.* 


Lady B.- Ob Polly, how could you take Ap with 
fuch A perſon ? ICS | 


Dolly, © Why, the cit ould not go whhiour dan. 
_cing pumps, nor Sir Shenkin: without Rek-baos ſo that 
IT was very glad to take up. with any» body.. 


Lk irony Yep mach gd 5 you mad 


+£.3."Þ+4 
#4 ' 


. we 


act. el — Enter Eolonel,- 


Colonel. "EE do;you all, good peoples ? Hp dos i 
my TJady Bull- -dog |! | damme ?—So, miſs, youre marriel' 
| Dolly. Yes, and without waiting for dancing-pumps. 


Lad B a, 5 If you are a Fre obullgr, behare 
like one. © 


: is, m Lat 


Colonel, T never will behave myſelf, damme-! , - 

Lack. Colonel Epaulettes Jer me entneat you to lene 

off attempting the bln: honeſty of the Engliſh. It only 

transforms your countrymen 1nto brures. Phe artemp 

«.is'as ridiculous as for the rough Engliſh to ape the cub 

4oms and manners of the Freneh, where we ever mil 
the mark, and poliſh into puppies. 


| Sir Shenkin (9. Henry. } - Well, you oo the bers 


when ſhall we ſhare ? 


* Henry. I' don't underſtand you, << 
Sir Shenkin. No ! b paid torfeir, Join tid ak 


over the courſe.” 

Henry. And did you Luppoſe I eds behave fo cone! 
temptible to join 10 ſuch a ſcheme? _. 

Str Shenkin. It's fery. well'; you "Rant how my 


' fiſter. Took you, I do defire- tharyou will never ſpeak 


to, look at, or think of Celia. again. 

Henry. Look youz' Sir Shenkin, af you don't. imm6 
diately pay me'the five thouſand you laid me, and giv 
your conſent 'to my. martying your ſiſter, I'll refer- you 
conduct to the jockey club 3 and *tis ſo notorious, tht 
youll not only be excluded/ the turf. here, bu =t at every. 


| -Tace in England. 


*Sir- John. Why, n my little Welchman, 's am afraid 


you'l be poſted at TRIREY: 


6, 
"] 
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Or has tricked me that have nicked hundreds. 


< »- . . 


a 0 , > 


| Henry. Sir Shenkin, this is the firſt good I ever 


new derived from_gameing. For what ſenſation my 


\ 


of his fellow-creatures! 7 2 
Sir Shenkin. . It may be fo; but as T ſet out a young 
pigeon, I'm reſolved to die an old rook, \\—@ao 


\thers ; and raiſes a fortune on the rum and bankruptcy 


4 


jiccon-houſe ? 


ſervice” ES: SIS 22468 
Lack. T thank you, 'Monſieur ; but while I can raiſe 


- S 


draw a ſword againſt my native country. 


Sir John. Bravo! "my boy, Give me your hand. 
And at dinner time you ſhall never want a nail in my 
parlour to hang your hat on.” You ſhall poſt my ledger, 
and drive a pig. | Sg Om 
the amazement of all Garlck-hill.' 2h 
Sir John, Oh rare! My dear and I ride fide by fide 
in a vis-a-vis! EO ag LOG Lf Det Son 
Sir Shenkin. And look you, for all your underminings 
and circumventings, if-you whip youe tomtit down to. 
Chychwechlyn, DP 11 give you a haunch of rock-veniſon, 
and a pottle to waſh it down. Eo 


leg of a goat. — Well now ; as we ſeem now to be all 
tolerable good friends, we'll retire to_the inn — (Lady 
Bull {ooks,) Hotel I mean, where Englifh: hoſpitality 
ſhall receive the zeſt of French' claret. — Heigh'! what 
lay you to that, my antigallican ſon-in-law ?. | 


+ » 


Lack. With all my heart, But, fir, I'll have no illi- - 


teral prejudices in my family. - National refleQions are 
unworthy the breaſt of_an Engliſhtaan ; and; however, 
n war each may vindicate his country's honour, in peace 
let us not know a diſtance but the ſtreights of Dover. 


Sir Shenkin. I'm nicI#d, ſous'd and ſhamm'd. Here, 
that man be capable of, that builds upon the miſery of | 


Sir John. Bur bow ſhall T get this rook out of wy 
Colenal. Vell; monfieur Lackland, T have procured 


# " 
: y » WY 44 
wither nodbnte en beet, or Were eo er tt eh? hh EE , 


the price of a dramſtick, PlI never pull a trigger or | 


Lack. Gig! Why you ſhall ride in a vis-a-vis, to | 


Sir John, Rack-yeniſon! — Ob'! he'll give you the | 
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| | Sir as * My Attire range; 

4 FG ED - T's ſtock-exchange, | 

+... DS Oe _ * Tis there PIl mind my pares ; 

_ TEES SS fs ny nor nag, 

— 2 _ Fack Bull fball drag 
ET ps . To French or Eng » Faces. 


| Lady: Bull At fra or ball, 

| ; Af Grocars- elf. ; 

| Th. 1s there PII nind my pater; 

| Fe et nothing keep "a 

E::. e from a | 

; EE, A WE or Fog races. 

, Sir Shen. . "tr bard flill in your favour thrive, 


| | NT  Hie jokes your fancies tickling, | 
þ. 3 This boon in laugh and claps then give 
. To Shenkii of C ychwvechlyn. 
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CHORUS OF MES. 


And now of each doubt. ond n le y oY 
From 4 Org ws v7 prone 


/ 


cHORUS oF. WOMEN. 


n hopes that all errors our - frichal will be FT 
_ -. exenjes i ar "He 69: 0.” Way i in "TGT 


6s 


FuLL GRAND CcnorVs. ; 

. 4 petit bore © 
For ever" let 'us nouriſh, ' 

_ Of glory flill the golden mart, © © 

May England ever flouriſh! 
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